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To the Right Honourable, JOiiN, larl of MULGRAVS, 
Qtn^^sttaa of His Majefty's Bed>Chamher, and Kaiiht of the moft 
HdiiiicQRDER of the GARtBtL 

Mf tord, 

HEN i U^r bf mm per/on f. not iniiffereni Juiget^ hotvPo- 
tit 4^e€^ttfmf^dmfti tven when they mcfi intend t a pka/r^afii 

m w fomHmei by thofc to vsh$m they addrefs^ cmiemn^ for ¥ht^ 
t^nrsy Sy€qihmtsjlmlejawnit^ Wretdkfy Iconfe/t (ptilZyndertnAin^s there 
h mrnt indt€ JredJ^ul tc tniy than ^wdieat^^n. So nicelv cr^l are ont^ 
Judges^ thdi\^(fr aVhy hat been^neralfy applauded on tf)^ Sfagty the tn- 
dttftriau nudice ^I^tite after^Olfof vert finll damn it for an H|>rftle at ^ Fre< 
fxQ, tor tbit Bea^n^ ngt Lord^ Alexander vtas more tofeek ft^ a Patron 
im nytronbkd thm^s^ than for the Temp/a of Jupitet Ammort ivthe/praa^ 
SmgSVttds^ and rotnling Bands, 'ti^ certain tod^ he wuft havf been tt^^ 
bad not Fjortnm^ whom I mtf/t orice^ at feafi^ acknotibledi kind i^ my Ltffy 
prafimednuteyonrhordfhip : Ton voerepleoe^d^ my Lord^ i a read rf over 
MlbyA^s mtdbyparticitlarprai/esyproecedinifrmtheftxieetnt^ rather 
that tbepufiice ^yottr tamper^ lifted we up from my naturd MeJanch^ 
mtdD^fiiatue^ to a bold kelicf^ thai uhatfo great an Vnderfianding toar- 
rantedy aonidmtfaitofSttccefs. And herelvoere mo^ ungr^eful^ ifljhoutd 
Mt/afisfte the Judging World of the Surprise 1 «wi itt. fardpn me^ my Lord, 
for^ailing aSurpri^e^ pahen I wasjpHi honoured by x»aittttg uponyonr Lord^ 
* 0nf: &Qmuehimfxp$Uedy andindeed^unujad affmtity ftom¥erjontofyottf» 
Hhnhy and !^judity ^ fa true an eafinefs^fuch franknejs mthout ajgi&athn^ I 
newr fioA. tour cmjiant^ but few Friends^ Jhew thefirmnefs of your Mind^ 
. pohieh ttiver varies ;Ja God4ike a Virtue^ that a Prince purs cff hit Maje- 
fty wtten heptrts mth Refohnron- In all the h^ppy times^ that I aite/fdod 
yUML unlefs oujiue/t^ or accident^ interpjoid^ I have ohjerv^dyour cofnpany 
to iff diafmue. 2b« baffle trat^elVd through att tempers^ Saird througi a/f 
bmaoars of the Courts uuc^af^ani Ssa^you have gattfd the gallant rrizeo 
pMchyoufau^t^ yon feleQad trnvabiaSla Friends : And I am perfeSfy /^r- 
Jwadedy ifyouirafiak btet/fldam akroad^^ih for fear of flitting upon Knaves 
or IWi. AW is it Pridf^ buf rather a Dal/cacy of your Saul^ thai makes pe^ 
finsn the fordid part ^the Worlds tha heee and Dregs efit^ wftiflr in the no- 
blejtikainramem you injoy tbefaer Spst^itSy and have tbatfuff Oreatmfs tobe 
tdiow the bafer. Horn t^oamendabfe therejore isfuch Rtjervatiatt! Horn ad 
mirMefum a Solitude ! ^ you are fibular in thiSy toe ought to Home the 
mUl, unehim^i^g^ dijfo/ute itefv an 4ga vshoje bufinefs isfenfelefs Riot^ Ma^ 
^mtian GamSoh^ and ridicuJoui t^emtihery ; an Age that can produce fern, 
farfms befidatyottr Latifltip^viiui dart he alone. All our hat hoiurs hm^nt nt 
N^Revals\, drumrtd m DM'4aadJlee'P v or if we toake^ ^itt apBm of 
ra^istg Hmomrjogs ttsia^ riaidg nbere^ if toe live^ or dye^ toe are not 
.iomarsfdA, for^ ibe Saul was laid out before toe ment abroad^ and our Bodies 
men apar aiUdljtmear Animal $firiii^ toithut T^afon. when I more nor^ 
foialp aauunt^OH pm Parfan^^thiftki I fat in your Ijordjhip tpo oftha 
mofl famous Charaaers^ that ever Ancient^ or Modern Sto/y coutdproduoe •, 
the mighty Sdpio. and the Retired Cow]€f^ 7bu have certainly theOramit^^ 
Temperance^ and Judgmam^ as well as the Courage of the nrfl ^ ail which 
in your early uttempti of Ivar^ g^ theaobleU dawn of Virtue and will^ 

A 2 ' when 


The Epiftle Decticatorjrr^ . ' ^ 

whcnOccaJion ftejents^ anjwerour expeUfltion^ and fh\nefdrth in full. IFhen 
, jot the hatter^ you pojfffs all his fvaeetnefs of humour in peace ^ • all that Hal- 
dan Tranquility oj Mind^ where your deep Thought sglide^ likejilent Watjp^s^ 
mtbouta vifrinfde ^yow- Hours move withfoftefi Wings^ and rjirel^ ^^i^- 
tu^i firikksJo difcompofe you. ' touhave tlkVhilo/bphy ofi)iej&JlYaM 
ffilficp^ Lc^n/e/s^ of all your ^alitiei, I love tnofl^ the ^oetfyojt&e l^^ 
t^{\ 1 was n^ef more inov^dat \vl^s I?i^o; than at a/hon Soent^fySur 
l^rdfhifs^; wfyere. nothing but the Jbprinefs ian be di/lik'd^ As our ChiK€km\ 
J^7i M^i/b Jhere'^ivere more ^oblerMen of theifVuh^iph^fo^mflr^^^ mtbg 


HWi^^^P^^ft. Xi^iryljJ^^^^ ^hcre/aleremore:foefs Qfyour]Jrdfii^.sExceR 
kin^e oniEtn^nincey }f poetry be a Vinue^fhe-is a ragged okisj^ ini\neoer^ m 
any^Agejmnt barer than now. It mm he objelhd^Jhe nevek de fervid lejj.^ 
Tkyihatl^tnufi not anfwer^ hut lam fure^xohen Jhemerited moli:,Jhe teas ai-x 
voiiys^d{ffatisfifid^- orfhe iwulinot have forfaken tljermoAfptendedOwnis tit 
tli^rWortix, ., vT&l ^^d Eoi^c^.jFjvourihs-, of the k'tghtieil Bvtffrmr^ rem 
t4r^d.jr(mhi^^rjjirr^^^ awhit'i Boy^akdtm or three chdar*\ 

ful d/m^ng frtenas )n a Country Yillage. to all the Magnificence pf ^ovosi^ 
dr if/ometimes they zJljerefnatch'dfrom their cooler pleafures to an Imperii, 
Banquet^ we mayfeebythVirVerfes inp^aifeofa Country Life^ Uwasagainfli. 
their Inclination 'y witnefs Horace in his tpud. Beatus ille qui procul, ^a. 
fAKt;gfAiisfixth%zx^i^ his Epijile to tnHc. Arift. Virgiri^Ceargkj O For- 
ii^na{0Si.Eiimiijm^ topa fi, p^c Allrendred by Mr\ Covflef^Jb'CopivuJiyand 
Naturally^' as twAgf gone before^ or coming after], fhall equal^ though all 
Jtjleads joyn together to out-do him. If peak not of his exaQnefi to a linty 
hut.ef {he whole* This then may befaid^ as to the condition of Poets in all 
^jmes^.fei^ ever arrived to^a middle fortune^ mbft have trd^d^at the loweft^ 
mme evfn mounted, to the higheft ^ neither by birth^for none t^ ever born 
"^P^rince;. asito Frince^ to my Kemembratfce^ was ever born a Poet znorfy 
{tfdufify^ becauje they were always-too much tranfpertedby their mn thought s^- 
fysim fninditfg the grave bufinejs of a Worlds not of their Humour . Whereat 
iven Siai^esy the RuSbiJh of the Earth have^ by mft fradigious Fi^rtune^ 
£0m'd0\Sepfer^ arid, with their vile Heads^fnfty'd the Glories of a Cr^mn. 
Mf Offers thegreaiefi e/icouragement^e Camelionsian pretend io^ ottr^her^ 
ike Mmnajhat keeps.^dul and Body together '^' we devour ^t as ifit\m^ 
'Angels Food^ and vatnly think we Or^w fmmortal. "^F^r ^mj^-iown fitfyl 
^knmledge., I never received a better fatif anion fromHhe Apptaufe ofatt 
Jtudi^nce^ tb^n I have from your fingle Judgments Tou gaze 'at Btauttee^ 
^ondwmkMmnnfhfs \ and do both Jo tr^cejuVy, that the frft,^fm)tr:iJkg 
4ieh49^s,ofjourfudgemerii^'the other the fxci^lleWty\iyoift^Mf^ne^^.^j0d 
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For,Jince I couM not Ignorance pretend. 

So many CW;<i<7« there TlandTOrWit, 

A Place in Court is (carce fbhard to get; 

In vain they croud each other at che Door ; .. ^ 

For ev'n Revcrfions areall beg'd before :' 

Defert how known fo eVe; is long delay'd ; 

-ilnii then rnn fqjjlsji ttd J^ji^ts zxt better payd. 

Yet, as fome ASioos bear lb greafS-Nam^ — ■ - ,. 

That Courts themfelves are juft, for fear of {hamc : 
So has the mighty Merit of your Play 
Extorted Praile, and forc'd it felf a way. 
'Tis here, as 'tis at Sea; who fartheft goes. 
Or dares the moft, makes all the reft his Fees ; 
Yet when Ibme Virtue much out-grows the reft, , 
It fhodts too faft, and high to be expreft ; 
As his Heroick worth ftruck Envy dumb 
.Who tookihe Dtttchms/iy iod who cut the Boom: 
'■'^^BtnhlCl Such 
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"SuickCcuIei&jLOQn^hne yon the Paffidds move, 

That 'tis no lonj^ lagnM ; *crt rcariTOyet ; 

Where Nature Triumphs over wretched Art ] 

We only warm the Head, but w» the Heart. 

Always you warm ! and if the riung Year, 

As in hot Reghitt, bring the Sun too near, 

'Tis but to m^lclypar fipttrant 3ptces Uow^ . . 

Which in our coKTer Cftnnices win no^ g|p6^ ; / \. 

They only think you animate your Thraie 

With too much {we^ who afe^hem&tves all PbU*mi 

Prizes woiiVl k^ $w i-i^ of flowed pace, 

Were Cripple«4R9df tne^J^dgc^of the Race* 
Delpife thole Drones, yiff»,pwJ^ whHe thqpacccrfe < 
The too much ViapiUii^yifQi Touihful t/lvXir: 
That humUe Stile whidh cKey their "^irtue inal» 
h in your powV ;;^ouiiieed hot ftoop aiid take. 
Your beauteous Images muft be aUow'd 
By all, but Ibme vile |^of the Qr^wd; 
But how Qiouf4M|riS}g^^i^-daw^ ' 

The worth of fftimw:^(jl^«k f 

Hard Features everjBuiopcr C9a command i 

To <lraw trae Btaw^t w^i « lv}»fter*s Hufd* 
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MEN . »» 

Jlcxsn/uf the war.- _ ^ •,..,-■.. -iif^ «yto|k, ■. •■ 
L//?«;r*«/. Prince bf Ac^W)d.- I^^g^*' 

C-Lm Son of ^i»/»^. _; . J!^ feg?' 

P/&/i^?. Brother to Cijft***!^; ^ ^'S&i. 

T.. A. the 3iWi-. t:- ■:*£|J^ 

£::«.::::'( Great Connna^cr., JJ-^f>- 

^*7?«)»^, a Southfayer. \ - ; V <^^^ a . 

, 1. * 1 ' . 

WOMEJS ^ . 
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S,fg'-Ms, Mother of tte *<>li5I^_-_M».«-l9-; 

R^ssmh Daughter irfC«*ii(«««,fc» VMrIAi^^I. 

Wife oi Jlatiiidtr^ # 


. I ' 


with Lyftmsshs,, 


*»« |Mb.lUlkn 


Stmta, 
Gmrdt. 


SCENE, fi^flML 


ft 
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tft^lOvfitil 


Writtoi by Sir Cktr. Scfcop, Buonec. 

HOWhardtht Yalt is of the ScriUing Dritigi, 
And tbe di 'SmtV '" . •,■'■--: •«"-V-> 


Now each ] 


Tou'mhi} h^i'j onsr;7o:fJ - U'"[ 

^xiSwfe^swdMi^.fl*/ ?/>•<""•«,//; \,„.,v ,,r. /■•.;■ 

Where Fencer iSjtifiiiMn'""'^^''^''"-) ' ". 

While with yo^iglfldi^Pfu make ihe.liobbi? ff^', - '. ' " ; 
Others there areihABiaklheliruta!1)iilT"- -* ' ■ ' -s .■•■.■ ^ir-. 
To »>»?*/• o/'i* B»Ji»' ■»■■« '*f S-f'"- , J (-, ^>V.^'.'i 

Il«y /«;« tofym^'imjilasa have the mt.rj.-.'.f.-iuiil t. ,-r,t«»S\im 
To fpy the place where they may thruft and hit -^ 
And therefore, lifafome Bully of the Toms, ^ 

Ne're fiandto draw, but knock the FoetDoisTt,- ' '^ " , 

ITilft /6«/i, i/fi; Mk' '" (hardens itfucceeds, 
They"ot.iif0/,.ta!fMo«m^tm6iMMS^^ .■..Jm.-Vi 

KehearfeyourufualfoKesJotheFit, .■!Abiv.>',K 

■ Talkof your ^loaths,yiitr/aJi Debauches tel/^l^'ai^t,X'^K J.) :^ii^// } 
And ttittjiMjoaiMMeach othrtsti/iii ,t.Vi<»lZ t] I3i,,a ,uu\;vS 

Can Vanity and Noi/e Jorlove ihiftake ; » 

'Till the Cocquetfung in the Next Lampoon, 
Jsbyher jeahusfriends font out cfTamK S.^,,\\\ 
For, in this Duelling, Intriguing Age, Vi.,-»\t ? 

The Love you make is like the War you wage ; „ , ^^ > 
Tare ftill prevented e're you come t\ing'ie-'}_, 3 
But 'tis notto/uch trifling Foes as you, -^^T", 
TheMighiy Us:yiXiiet daigns to fue ; -Ui-w*'' 

Toufemoi of the Pit he does defpi/e, 
ButtothemnofSenJf,for.h\iheliet^ -J '\ 6 
On their experienc'.l.mflitili>w ^ifM . A tj O 
Nor fears he odds, if thly but prove hts Friends; 
For as he once a little handful chafe. 
iOitJMiiieiiutltmesoftheWorldtoppo/e, 
Sa baek'd by you, who underftand the Rules, 
He hopes to rout the Mighty HofI of Fools. 
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Enter Hepheftion, Lyfiinachus/^i&///35f , Cijtx^ parting them. 

C>/. "^ /^ THAT, are you Mad-mcyi ! ha— Put up^ I % 
^ ' ^ ^ Then, mifchiefs in the bofom of ye.borh. 

Lyf. I have his Sword. 
C/y, But muft not have his Life. 
'Lyf. Muft not. Old Clytus ? 
C/y.MzirlyJimachus^ you muft not. 
heph. Coward Flefti ! O feeble Ann. ■ 

He dallied with my Point, and when I thruft. 
He frown'd and fmil'd, and foiFd me like a Fencer^ 

Reverend Clytus ! Father of the War ^ 

. Moft famous Guard o^ Alexander's Life, . 
Take pity en my Youth, and lend a Sword : 
hyjimdchus is brave, and will Icorn me ^ 
Kill met or let me fight with him again. 

Ljj/. There, take thy Sword 5 and fince titiou art refolv'd 
For Death, thou haft the nobleft from my hand. 

Cly. Stay thee, Lyjimachus-^ Hepheftion:^ hold j 

1 bar you both, my body Interposed. 

Now let me fee which of you dares to ftrike ^ , • 

By Jove yeve ftirr'd the Old Man, that rafh Arm 
That firft advances, moves againft the Gods, 
Againft the wrath of Clytus and the Will 
Of our great King, whofe Deputy I ftand. 
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1 T/;e RIVAL (QUEENS Or, 

Lyf. Well, I fhall take another time. 

Heph. And I. . ^ i » 

Ok. 'Tis falfe ., \ . 

Another time, what time ? what fcolifh hctir > 
No time (hall fee a biiivc Man do amifs. ; * " ? 
And whacks the n<Ale Ca«fe that makes thi^ marfnefe ^ 
What big Ambition blows this dangerous Fire, 
A Cuvid's Puff, is it not Woman's Brisath ? 
By all our Triumphs in the heat of Youth, ' 
When Towijs^ were fack'd, jind Beauties profirate lay, * 

When Illy Blood b^Jyl'd^ arid Nature work't me high, 
ClytM ne're bow'd his body to liich (hattie ; . - . * x 

The brave will fcorn. tKeir Cobyireb Arts— The Souk 
Of all that whining, Cmiliqg, cor'mog Sex, . 
Weigh not one thou^ of.aiiy Man of War.' . 

Lyf. I confefs our vengeance was ill-ti n'dl " 

Cfy. Death ! I had rather this right Arm were loft, ^ 
To whichl owe my Glory, than onr King ^ 

Should know your fciult — what, on this famous day! 

ii^ib. I was to Hame. 

Qy. This memorable day, 
When our hot Matter, that woyld tire the Worlds 
Outride the lab'ring Sun, and tread the Stars, , 
When he inclined to Reft, comes peaceful on, 
Lift'Bing to SoflgS't while all his Trumpets fleep; \ . 7 

And play ij witl| >lonardis Whom he us'd to drive \^ 
Shall we begin Diforders, rhake hew Broyls ? , 
We that have Tenftper learnt, fhall we awake 
Hufh't Mars^ the Lion, that had left to toar ? 

Lyf. 'Tis true. Old Clytus is an Oracle. 
Put up, Hephefiion — did not Paflion blind. 
My Reafon, I on fuch occafion tbo 
Could thus have urg'd.^ 

Heph. Why is it then we love > 

Cfy. Beijaufe unman'd.-- — — — 
Why is not Alexander grown Example ? 
O that a Face Ihou'd thus bewitch a Soul, 
And ruine all that^s right and reaibnable ! 
Talk be my bine, yet the Old Man muft talk r. 
Not fb he loved when he at Iffu^ fought t ' 

And joyn'd in mighty Duel great Dariuf^ 
Whom from his Chariot flaming all with Gems. 
He hurPd to Earth, and crufh'd th' Imperial Crown^ 
Nor cou'd the Gods defend'their Images, 
Which with the gaudy Coach lay overtutn'd : 
'Twas not the Shaft of Love that did the feat ; 
Cupid had nothing there to do^ but now ' 

Two Wives he takes^ twx> Rival Queens diftiirb. 




The 


ALEXAl^DE^ the Great. ^ 

The Court ^ and while each handi do^s Beauty hdd. 

Where is there room for ^ory ? - ' • ' > , 

ifef 6. In his Heart. . r i 

Oy. Wellfaid, ^ . 

You are his Favourite, and I had forgot 
Who I was talking to. See Sj^Jigdmbis comes 
Reading a Letter toyourP4'ince&5 go^ • 
Now make your claim, while I attend the King; \Exit. 


• y 


Enter Syfigambis, Parilatis. 

Far. Did not you tove my Father ? Yes, I fee 
You did, his very Name but mention'd brings 
The tears how e're unwilling to your Eyes. 
1 lov'dhimtoo, he would not thus have forc'd • 
My trembling heart, which your commands may break, 
But never bend. 

Syf. Forbear thy loft Complaints, 
Urge not a Suit whfch I can never grant. 
Behold the Royal Signet of the King, ' , 

Therefore refolve to be Hephefiion's Wife. 

Far. No fince Lyjimachus has won vsf heait,- ' > 
My Body (hall be Aflies, e're anothers. 

Syf* For fixry rowlulg years who ever fteod 
The (hock of State fo unconcern'd as I > 
This whom I thought to govern being vouiiflL • 
Heav'n, as a Plague to Power, has renaer'i ftcong v 
Judge my diftreiies, and my Teniper prize ; 
Who, though unfortunate, wou'd ftill be v^ife 

Lyf. To let you know that Mifery do's fway [BotT) hteeL 

An humbler Fate than yours, fee at your Feet 
The loft Lyfmachm : O mighty Queen 
I have but this to beg, impartial ftandV 
And (ince Hepheftwn ferve§ by your permiflion, 
Dildain not me who ask your Royal leave 
To caft a throbbing heart before her feet. 

Ueph. A Bldling like poifeflSion of the Ptincefs, 
No fervices, not Crowns> nor ^11 .$he Mood 
That circles in our Bodies can iiferve, 
Therefore I take all hd^.,;^uch mof« the King's ^ 
And what your Majefty voiiehfaf' d to give, . ^ 
Your word is paft, where all tny hopes muft hang. 

Lyf. There perifh too — all words want fenfe^ in Love 5 
But Love and I bring fuch a p^feft PsfiRion, ^ ' . . ; , 

So nobly pure, 'tis worthy of hier -Eye^, . i ; . 
f Which without blu(hing (he majr juftlyf^rteek . 

.//<?/?&• Such arrogance, (bc)uld\^/i?x^<r;f wooe, ^^ 

B 2 Would ^ 
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Woy'd lofe him all tte C<»iqueft lie has won. 

Lyf. Let net a Conqueff once be nam'd by you,. 
Who this Dilute muit to my mercy own. 

SyJ. Rife brave Lyfmachus^ Hepheftion rife ; 
'Tis true Uepheftion firft declared his Love i . v 

And 'tis true^ I promised him my aid ! 
Your glorious King turned mighty Advocate, 
How noble therefore were the Victory^. 
If we could vanquifh this difordered Love ? 
* UepK 'Twill never be* 

Lyf. No,. I will yet love on. 
And hear ftorti Alexanhr\ nwutb, in what 
i/^/&f/?/^;2 merits more than L 

5)/. Igtieve, 
And fear the boldnefs which yottr,Love infpires 5 
But leaft her fight (hould haft your Enterprize, 
'Tis juft I take the Objeft from your Eyes. [Exeunt SyC PaUi. 

Lyf. She's gone, and fee the day, as if her look 
Had kindled it, is loft, now (he is vaniQied. 

Ue^h. A fudden gloommels and b<»or comfis 

About me. 

Lyf. Let's away to meet the Kingi 
You know my fuit. 

Hepb. Yonder Caffander comes,. 
He may inform us. 

Lyf. No I wou'd avoid Yam ^ 
There's fomething in that bufie Fac^ of his. 

That fiiocks my Nature. 
If^/^fe* Where and what you pleafe- - [Exum. 

Enter Caflfander.. 

* 

C# The Morning rifes black, the lowring Suhj 
As it the dreadfulbufinefs, he foreknew, , . 

Drives heavily his fable Chariot on : 
The face of Day now blufties Scarlet deep, 
As if it feared. the ftroak which I intend. 

Like that of fufiter iightning ^nd Thunder : 

The Lords above are angry, an^ talk big. 

Or rather walk the n^ighty aK»ie^like^Mournere 

Clad in long Clouds, the Robe^ of thiekett Nighty 

And feem to grown for Alextti^er^s Fall % 

'Tis as Ctf//tf»^r's Soul couid wifli it were„ 

Which whenfoe're it ftks atiofiy ipifchief • ,, . 

Wou'd ftartletf ate, and make all Ifeiv'n conceia d- , , 

AmadC/j/^af^inthedead.ofNight ^ : .- . , , 

Came 10 my Bed-Side.wiih a flaming Torch V; , ^ 
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And bellowing o'ire me like a Spirit damn'd> 
He cry'd Well tiad it been for Babylon^ 
If curs'^d Cafa/idernQvtt had been born- 

£;7/^r Theffalus, Philip, mr>* Lir/r?/-x. 

Tbejf. my Lord Cajfanier. 

Caff. Ha ! who's thete > . 

PF/7, Your Friends, ^ - 

Caff. Welcome dear Theffalus and Brother ?hilip. 
Papers with what Contents ? 

Phil. From Macedon^ < > ^' 

A trufty Slave arriv'd — great Antipater 
Writes that your Mother laboufd with you long. 
Your Birth was flow, and flow is all your Life. * » 

Caff. He writes, difpatch the King — -Craterus coraeSj 
Who in my room mutt Govern Macedon 5 . 
Let him not live i dav — —he dies to night ; 
And thus my Father but foreftalsmy parpofe ^ • ^ 

Why, am I flow then^ if I rode on Thunder 
I muft a moment have, to fall fiom Heaven, .4 

E're 1 could blaft the growth of this Coloffu^. 

Thcff The haughty Fofyperchon cotais his way, -. 

A Male-content, on whom I lately wrought. 

That few: a flight afixont, at Sufa giv'n, i 

Bears Alexander moft pernicious hate; 

Calf, So when I mocW th^VerJians that ador'd him^. 
He ftruck md on the Face, and by the Hair 

He fwung me to his Gaurds tobechaftis'd \ ' 

For which and for my Father's weighty Caufe,^ V \ 

When I abandon what I have reiblv'd, ' . 

May I ag^in be beating like a Slave. 
But lo, where Folyperchon comes, now fire him 

Enter Polyperchon. 
With fudi complahits, that he may flioot to ruine, 

FoL Sure I have found thofe Friends dare^ fecond me v- - i "^^ 

I hear frefh murmurs as I pafs along. 

Yet rather than put up Plldo't alone. : ' \ 

Did not Taufanias^ a Youth, a Striplingj 
A beardlefs Boy fwell'd with inglorious wrong, - 
For a lels Caufe his Father Vhilip kill ? 
Peace then full Heart ! move lika a Cloud about, 
^nd when time ripens thee to break, O flied '. . '^'ti 

The fl:ock of all thy iPoy^'n en his head. I^ ' 

Caff. All Nations bow their heads with homage down,: < . %yi. 
And kifs the feet of this exaltedman ! \. . ' i -: "^ 

The Name, the Shout, the Blaft from every. Mou^ 
Is Alexander: A/exaader.haxGs 
Your Cheeks, and with a Crack fo loud. 

it 
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It drowns the Voice pt Heaven ^ like Dogs ye fawn, 

The Earth's Commanders fawn, and follow him j 
Mankind ftafts^p to hear his Blafphemy, 
And if this Hunter of this Barbarous World 
But wind himfelf a God, youecchoe him 
With univerfal Cry. 

' P(?L I ecchoe him ? 
I fawn, or fall like a fat Eaftern Slave 
And lir^ his feet > Boys hoot tne from the Palacc,^ 
To haunt fome Cloifter with my fenfelefs walk. 
When thus the noble Soul of Polyperchon 
Lets go the aim of all his aftions. Honour. 

Thejf. The King fliall flay me, cut me up alive. 
Ply me with Fire and Scourges, rack me worfe 
Than once he did Fbilotas^ e're I bow. 

Cajf, Curfe on thy Tongue for mentioning fhiloNs. 
I had rather thou hadit Ariffa/tder been 5 
And to my SouPs Confuiion rais'd up Hell 
With all the Furies brooding upon horrors. 
Than brought Philotas's Murder to remembrance. 

Phi/. 1 faw him rack'd, a f^ht fo difmal fed 
My Eyes did ne're behold. . 

CaJf. So difmal ! peace. 
It is unutterable •, let me ftand 
And think upon the Tragedy you faw : 
By Mars it comes, .ay now the: Rack's iet for, 
Bloody Craterus his inveterate Foe, 
With pitilefe Hephejiion ftandiDg by : 
Phihtas^ like an Angel feiz'd by Friends, 
Is ftraight difrob'd,^ a Napkin ties his head. 
His Warlike Arms with fhameful Cords are bcmnd. 
And every- Slave can now tlie valiaot wound- 

PoL Now by*the Soul of Royal P^///j> fled 
I dare pronounce young il/^A-^;frf^r, who 
Wou'd be a God, is cruel as a Devil. 

CaJf. Oh, Polyperchon, Philip, Thtffdus, 
Did not your Eyes rain Blood ? your Spirits burft. 
To fee your noble Fellow- Souldier burn. 
Yet without trembling, or a tear, endure 
The torments of the damn'd ? O BtfrA/7r;>;rx, 
Cou'd you fland by, and yet refule to fuJEa: ? j 

Ye faw him bruis'd, torn,, to the bones mad^ bare ^ 
His Veins wide lanc'd, and the poor quivering fiefh 
With Pincers from his^nraiily Boic»ii ript, / ^ -'.>^ 
Till ye difcover'd the great Heartlyepamihg. . -■» '' :-t . 

Pol, Why kilUd wi hot the King, to faw PWifalir ? 'r • /= ^ 

Cag. AflTes ! Fools ! but AflTes will bray, and Fools be angry. 

...,..■' Why 
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Why flood ye then like Statues? there*s the cafe, 

The honour of the fight had turn'd ye Marble. 

So the pale Trojans iiom their weeping Wails 

Saw the dear body of the Goi like //f^(^, 

Bloody and foiled, dragged on the famous ground, 

Yet fenfelcfs flood, nor with drawn weapons ran 

To fave the great Remains of that prodigious man, 

^ S^hiL Wretched PhiJotas ! bloody Alexander ! 
Thejf. Soon after him the great Parmenio fell, 

Stabb'din his Orchard by the Tyrant's doom ^ 

But Where's the need to mention publjck lols. 

When each receives particular dilgrace? 
Fol. Late I remember to a Banquet call'd, 

After Alcides Goblet iwift had gone, 

The giddy round, and Wine had made me bold^ 

Stirring the Spirits up to talk with Kings, 

I law Craterus with nephejiion enter 

In Perjian Robes, to Alexander^ health 

They largely drank •, then turning Eaflward fell 

Flat on the pavement, and ador'd the Sun. 

Straight to the King they facred Reverence gave 

With folemn words, O Son of Thundring Jove^ 

Young Ammon live for ever-, then kils't the ground ; 
, I laugh'd aloud, and fccffing ask'd em why 

They kifs'd no harder 5 — —but the King leapt up. 

And fpurn'd me to the Earth with this reply. - 

Do thou,— ~whirft with his foot he prefl my Neck # 

'Till from my Ears, my Nole, and Mouth, the Mood 

Gufli'd forth, and I lay^foaming on the Earth, 
. For which I wi(h this Dagger in his heart; 

Caff. There fpoSe the Spirit oiCaftfthenes. 
Remember he's a man, his ftefli as foft 
And penetrable as a girls : we have feen him wounded,, 
A ftone has ftruck him, yet no Thunderbolt : 
A Pebble felPd this Jupiter along ; 
A fword has cut him, a Javelin pierc'd him. 
Water will drown him. Fire burn him, 
A furfet, nay, a fit of common Sicknefe 
Brings this Immortal to the Gate of Death, 

Vol. Why Ihou'd we mca:e delay the gl<tfiaus bufineft^ 
Are your hearts firm > 

. Phil. Hell cannot be more bent 
To any ruin, than I to the King's. 
'Theff.hxAV 

Vol Behold my hand, and if you d6ul)| my tnitBj, 
Tear up my Breaft, and lay my Htttf t uooh it. 

Caff. Joyn then, O worthy, hearty,' noble hands^ 
Fit InfliimKnts for fuchMajeffibck Souls ^ Ke^/ 
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Remember Uennolaus^ and be huffi'd. 

P^/. Scill, as the bofom of thedefart Night, 
As fatal Planets, or deep plotting Friends. 

C^. To day he cpmes from Babylon to Sufa 
With proud ^oxana. 
Ha ! who's that,—— look here. 


^Enter the Gbojl of King Philip, JhsUng m 
\ Trunchion at V^mt, malks ever fi>e Stage 


Cajf. Now by the Gods, or Furies which I ne're 

Believ'd,^- There's one of them anlv'd to fliake us. 

What art thou > glaring Thing, fpeak : what the Spirit . 
Of our King Philips or of Foliphemus > 
Nay, hurl thy Trunchion, fccond it with Thunder ^ 
We will abide. Thejfalius^ faw you nothing? 

Tbejf. Yes, and am more amaz'd than you can be. 

PhiU 'Tis fald that many Prodigies were feen 
This Morn, but none fo horrible as this. 

Vol What can youffear> tho' thcEarthyawn'd fo wide 
That all the Labours of the Deep wece feen. 
And Alexander ftood on the other fide. 

Td leap the burning Ditch to give him death, /i 

Or fink my felf for ever : Pray, to the bufinefs. 

CaJf. As \ was faying, this Roxan^^ whom, ..^. \ 

To aggravate my hate to him, I love, [,^ 

Meeting him as he came Triumphant from " , 

The Indies^ kept him revelling at Sufa\ 
But as I found, a deep repentance fince 
Turns his aflPeaions to the Queen Stmr^^ 

To whom he fwore (before he cou*d efpoufe ber ) ' ^ ^ /i 

That he wou'd never Bed Roxana.taoxt. • 

ToL How did the Perfian Qpeen receivt the news 
Of iiis Revolt? 

Thejf. With grief incredible ! 
QtQ2XSyfi^ambis #ept, but the young Qiieen ' ■ \ 

' Fell dead ^mong her Maids, /'..., 

Nor cou*d their care 

With richeft Cordials, for an hour or more, 
Recover Life. ,5: 

CaJf, Knowing how much fhe lovM, 
I hop'd to turn her all into Medea -^ ' * . ., 

' For when the firft guft of her grief was paft v . . . 

I entered, and with breath prepaf'd did blow/ ^ '.. . . 

The dying fparks into a towring flame, ... 

Defcribing the new love lie be^s Roxana^ • ' r 

Conceiving, not unlikely, thai: tftie Line - '.'. 

Oi^t^di Darius in her Caufe might rife. . ^ ' • . ' 

fc sav Panthers^ Lioneffes rage 
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So furious, any Torrents fall to fwift 

As a wrong*d Woman's hate > Thus/ar it helps 

To give him troubles j which perhaps may end him, 

And fet the Court in univcrfal Uproar 5 ' 

But fee, ic ripen's more than I cxpe£led, 

The Scene works up, kill him, or kill thy lelif*) 

So there be mifchief any way, 'tis vrell : 

Now change the Vizvr^ every one dilberfe 

And with a face <^( Friendfliip meet the King, [Exeum. 

Ent^r Syfigambis, Statira, Farilatisi, Attenlants. 

5/^. ^Give me a Knife, a draught of Poy Ion, Flames \ 
SweH heart, break, break thou ftubborn thing j 
Now, by the lacred Fire, Til not be held \ 
Why do ye wi(h me Life, yet ftifle me 
For want of air? pray give me leave to walk. ' 

Syf^ Is there no reverence to my Perfbn due > 
Hsrtus wou*d have heard me : truft not rumour. 

Stat. No he hates. 
He loaths the Beauties which he has enjoy 'd> 
O, he is ialfe, that great, that glorious Man 
Is Tyrant midft of his triumphant (polls, 
Is bravely falfe, to all the Gods, forfworn ? 
Yet who wou'd think it ? no, it cannot be. 

It cannot What that dear Protefting Man! 

He that has warm'd my Feet with thoufands fighs, 
Thencool'd 'em with his tears, dy'd on my Knees, 
Outwept the Morning with his dewy Eyes, 
And groatfd and fwore the wandering Stafs away? 

SyJ. No, 'tis impoffibk, believe thy Motha:, 
That knows him well - 

Stat. Aimy^ and let me dye, - i 

O '^is my fondnels, and my eafie nature 
That would Excufe him i but I know he's falfe, 
'Tis now the common talk, the News o'th World, 
Falfe to Statir»^ falfe to her that lov'dhim. 
That lov'd him, cruel Viftor as he was. 
And took him, bath'd all o're in PerjTa^ blood : 
Kifs'd the dear cruel Wounds, and wafli'd ''em o're 

And o're in Tears ^ then bound 'em with my hair, - 

Laid him all night upon my panting Bofom, 

LuU'd like a Child, and hufh'd him with my Songs. 

Par. If this he true, ah, who will ever truft 
A Man again ? 

Stat. A Man! a Man ! my Pari/ath, 
Thus with thy hand held up, thus let me fwear the^ 

<^ By 
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By the eternal Body of the Surt^ 
"Whofe Body, O forgive the Blafoh^y^ 
I lov'd not half fo well as the leaft part- . 
Of niy dear precious faithlefe Alexander ^, 
For I will tell thee, and to warn thee of him. 
Not the Spring's Mouth, nor Breath of Jelamin^, 
Nor Violets^ Infant-Sweets, nor opening Buds 
Are hajf fo fweet as Alexander's Brealt -, 
From every Pore of him a Perfume falls. 
He kifles,fofter than a Southern Wind, 
Curls like a Vine, and touches like a God; 

Syf. When will thy Spirits reft, thefe tranfports ceafe > 
, Stat. Will you not give me leave to warn my Sifter 
As I was faying ■ ■ but I told his Sweetnefs, 
• Then he will talk, good Gods how he will talk ! 
Even when the Joy he figh'd for his poflfeft, 
He l^^eaks the kindeft words, and looks fuch things^ 
Vows with fo much paffion, fwears with fo much Grace,! 
That His a kind of Heaven to be deluded by him. 

Far. But what was it that you would have me fwear ? 
. Stat. Alas, I had forgot, let me walk by 
And weep a while, and I ihall loon remember. 

Syf. Have patience, Child, and give her Liberty ^ 
Paffiohs, like Seas, will have their Ebbs and HowS' ^ 
Yet while I fee her thus, not all the LdBTes 
W« have receiv'd fince Alexander's Conqueft ^ 
Can touch my hardtfd Soul, her Sorrow reigns- 
Too fully there; . 

Pjt. But what if flie fliould kill her felf? ' 

Stat. Roxanor then enjoys my perjur'd Love : 
Rexana clafps my Monarch in her Arms 5 
Doats on my Conqueror, my dear Lord, my King, 
Devours my Lips, eats him with hungry Eiffesi , » 

She f rafps him all, (he, the'curft happy (he. 
By Heaven I cannot bear it, 'tis too much j 
FU dye, or rid me of the burning torture, 
i will have Remedy, I will, I wiU^ 
Or go diftra£led •, Madnefe may throw 05" 

The mighty Load, and drown the flaming pafliom 
Madam, draw near with all that are in prefence. 
And liften to the Vow which here I make. 
J Syjl Take heed, my dear Statira^ andconfider, ' 
What defperate Love enforces you to iwear. 

Stat. Pardon me, for I have confidered well 5 
And here 1 bid Adieu to all Mankind. 
Farewell ye Co2:*ners of the Eafle Sex, 
And thou the greateft, felfeft Akxandety 
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Farewel thou moft belov'd, thou faithlefs Dear 5 
If but mention him, the Tears will falK- 
Sure there is not a Letter in his Name. 
But is a Charm to melt a lyoman's Eyes. 

Syf. Clear up thy Griefs, thy King, thy Me^anisr 
Comes on to Btf^y/^^# 

Stau Why let him come, 
Joy of all Eyes but the forlorn Statiris. 

iSjj/; Wilt thou not fee him ? 

5/^. By Heaven I never will. 
This is my Vow, my facred Refclution^ ^mjsh. 

And when I break it • 

Sy/. Ah do not mine all. .aj 

Stat. May I again be Hatter'd and delu&ed. 
May fudden death and horrid, come inllead 
Of what I wifti, and take me unprepafd. 

Syf. Still kneel, and with the fame Breath call again 
The woful Imprecation thou haft made. * ; 

Stat. No, I will publiftiit through all the Court, 
Then in the Bowers of great S^/^ir^wwix 
Yo\ ever lock my woes trom human view. 

5jiy; Yet be perfwaded. ^ V 

Stat. Never urge me more* 
Left driven to rage, I fhould n^ Life abhor. 
And in your prefencc put an end to all 
TThe faft Calamities that round tfte fall. 

T^ar.O angry Heaven! what have thegultlefsdoiKt 
And where fhall wretched Vartfatis run? 

Syf. Captives in War, our Bodies we refigtf d, 
But now made free. Love does our Spirits bit^. 

Stat. When to my purposed Loneneis I retire, 
Yourfi^t I through the Grates thall oft d^e. 
And after il/^jvj;7rf^r's Health enquire 
And if this Paffion cannot be removed. 
Ask how my Refolution he approved ? 
How much he loves, how much he is belovM > 
Then when I hear that all things pleafe him well. 
Thank the good Gods, and hide me in my Cell [ExemL 
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ACT 11. SCEMB r. 


Noifi of Trumpets foimJing far of 

The Scene irw^s^ and dif covers a Battle of Crows, or Ravens in the- 
Air 5 an Eagle and a Dragon meet and fight • the Eagle drops down 
with all the refi oj the Birds, and the Dragon files avoajf* Souldier^ 
voalk off (baking their Heads. The* Confpirators come forward. 

Caff. TTE comes, the fatal Glory of thp World, 
JTJ The headlong Alex/inder^ with a Guard 
Of thronging Crowns comes on to Babylon, 
Thoueh warn'd in fpight of all the Pow'rs above^ 
Who bv theft Prodiges foretel his Ruine. 
• Vol Why all this noife, becaufe a King muft die> 
Or do's Heaven fear becauft he iway'd the Earth, 
His Ghoft will war with the high Thunderer> 
Curft on the babling Fates that cannot fte 
A gi^at Man tunible, bat they nmft be talklngi^ 

Caff. The Spirit of King VhiUp, in thofe Arms 
We faw him wear, pals*d groaning through the Court, 
His dreadful Eye-balls rowrd their horrour upwards •, 
He way'd his arms^ and (hook his wondrous bead. 
I've heard that at the aowing of the Cock "': i"*. 

Lions will roar, and Goblins fteal away ; 
But this Majemck Air ftalks ftedfaft on . 
Spight of the Morn that calls him from the Eal^ 
Nor minds the opening of the Iv^ry Door. 

JPfcy. Tis certain, there was never day Bkc thf&u 

Caff. Late as I mufing w^lk^t behind the Palace, 
I met a monftrous Child, that with his bands ; i 

Held to his fece, which ftem'd all over Eyes, 
A Silver Bowl, and wq>t it full of Blood : 
But having fpy'd me, fike a Cocatrice, 
He slar'd a while^ then with a (htiekio (hrill 
As all the Winds had whittled from bis Mouth-, 
He dafh'd me with the Gore he held, and vanilhed. 

VoL That which befel me^ though *twas horrid, yet 
When I confider, it appears ridiculous^^^ 
For as I pafs'd tiirougji a by vacant placei 
I met two Women very old and ugly. 
That wrung their hands, and how I'd, amd beat their breafls y 

And 
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And cry'd out Poyfbn : when I ask*t the Cauft, 
"Tliey took me by the Ears, and with ftrange force . 
Held me to the earth, then laugh'd and dilappear'd. 

Caff. how I love deftru£Hon with a Method 
Which none difcern, but thole that weave the Plot : 
Like Silk-wortns we are hid m our own Wefi^ 
But we (hall burft at laft through all the Strings 5 
And when time calls, come forth in a new form •, 
Not Infe€b to be trod, but Dragons wing*d. 

Ihej: The Face of all the Court is ftr^gdy altctM :. 
There's not a Yerjian I can meet but ftares 
As if he weje dif&afted. Qvxartesy 
5/j//>^'j Uncle, openlyvdeclaim'd 
Againft the Perjury of Alexander. 

Phil. Others, .more fearful, are removed to Sufa^ ^ 

Dreading. R^xtfz?^*s Rage, who comes i'th' Rear 
To Babylon. -. .; ; 

CaJ[. It glads my RifingSouV 
That ve iKall fee him rack't before he dies :-. 
1 know he loves Stattra more than Life, '* 

And on a Croud of Kings in Triumph borii 

Comes, big with jexpeftat ion,, to enjoy her* ; 

But when he hears the Oaths which fhe has ta'he. 
Her laft adieu made publiek to the Worlds 
Her vow'd divorce, how will remorfe conlume him > 
Prey, like the Bird of Hell, upon his Liver? 

rd. To bawk his Longbg and delude his Luft, 
Is more than Death,, 'tis Earneft for Damnation* 

Caff. Then comes Roxana^ who muft help our Party 5 
I know her jealous, bloody, and ambitious. 
Sure 'twas the likenels of her heart to mine,. 
And Sympathy of Natures- caus'd me love her r 
*Tis fixt, 1 muft enjoy her, and no way 
So proper as to make her guilty firft. 

rol. To fee two Rival Qjieens of diflFerent humours, 
With a variety of Torment to vex him. [Ent^ LyC .IJqgfc , 

Cj/^ Of that anoa J bat fee Ljj/7/»tft:W 
And the young: Favourite •, fort, fort ypor felves. 
And like to other mercenary Soukv y 

Adore this Mortal God, that foon muft bleed. 

Lyf* Here I will wait die King's approach, and ftand . 
His utmoft anger, if he do me wrong. 

Heph. That cannot he, from. Power fo.abfolme^. 
And high as his^ 

tyf Well, you and I have done. 

HoL How the Court thickens 1 \TrumpmJouni 

C^ Nothing to w hat it wiU-^— Does he not come. 
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To hear a thoufand thoufand Embaffies, 

W hich from all Parts to Babylon are brought. 

As if the Parliament of the World 

Had met ^ and he came on a God, to give 

The infinite Aflembly glorious Audience, 

Enter Clytus, Ariftander in his Robis, with a Wani^ 

Ariji. Hafte Reverend Clytus^ hafte and ftop the King. 

Oy. He is already entred : then the Prefs, 
Of Princes that attend fo thick about him 
Keep all that wou'd approach at certain diftance. 

Ar. Though he were hem'd with Deities Pd fpcak to him. 
hxA turn him back from this high way to death; 

riy. Here place your felf within this Trumpets found. 
Lo, the Caldean Priefts appear, behold 
The facred Fire, Nearchus and Eumenes 
With their white Wands, and dreft in Eaflern Robes, 
To foojth the King, who loves the Perfian. mode ; 
But fee the Mafter of the World appears. 

E;7//fr Alexander, all kneel bat Cl^tws. 

Hefb. p Son of Jupiter live for ever. 

Alex. Rife all, and thou my JTecond felf ^ my Love 5 

my Hepheftion^ raife thee from the Earth 
Up to my Breaft, and hide thee in my Heart. 

Art diou grown cold ? Why hang thine arms at diftance ? 
Hug me, or by Heaven thou lov'ff me not. 

neph. Not love, my Lord ? break not the Heart you fram'd 
And moulded up to fuch an Excellence? 
Then ftamp'd on it your own Immortal Image. , 
Not love the King ? Such is not Woman's Love, 
So fond a Friendfhip, fuch a facred flame, / 

As I muft doubt to find in Brealts above. 

Alex. T-hou doft , thou lov'ft me. Crown of all my Wars, 
Thou dearer to me than my Groves of Lawrel, 

1 know thou lov'ft thy Alexander more 

Than Clytus doth the King : no Tears Uepheftion. 
I read thy paffion in thy Manly Eyes •, 
And glory in thofe Planets of my Life, 
. Above the Rival Lights that fhine in Heaven. 

Lyf. I fee that Death muft wait me, yet Fie on. 

Alex, ri tell thee, Friend^<s3nd mark it, all ye Princes, 
Though never mortal man arrived to fuch 
A height as I, yet I wou'd forfeit all 5 
Caft all my Purples, and my conquered Ctowns, 
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And die to fave this Darling of my Soul. 

Give me thy Hand, (hare all ray Scepters while 

I live 5 and when my hour of Fate is come, 

I leave thee, what thou meriteft more than I, the World. 

Lyf. Dread Sir, I caft me at your Royal Feet. 

Alex. What, my lyfimachm^ whofe Veins are rich 
With our lUuftrious Blood ? My Kinlman, rife, 
Is not \katOytus> 

Clyt. Your old faithful Souldier. - 

Alex.' Come to my hands thus double Arm the King •• 
And now methinks I ftand like the Dread God, 
Who while his Priefts and I quafPd facred Blood, 
Acknowledge me his Son, My Lightning thou-. 

And thbu my Mighty Thunder 1 have feen, J 

Thy glittering Sword out^fly Coeleftial Fire ; 

And when I cry'd, be gone, and execute, 

Fve fee him run Iwifter than ftarting Hinds. 

.Nor bent the tender Grals beneath his Feet : 

Swifter than Shadows fleeting o'er the Fields, 

Nay, even the Winds, with all there Stock of Wings^ . 

Have puflPd behind, as wanting Breath to reach him. - ■ 

Lyj. But if your Majefty ■ 

Clyt. Who wou'd not lole .. J i: 

The laft dear drop of Blood for fuch a King? 

Alex. Witnels my Elder Brothers of the Skie, 

How much I love a Souldier >0 my Clytus^ 

Was it not when we pafs'd the Granicus . J 

Thou didft preferve me from unequal force? 

It was when Spithridates and Rhe/aces^ 

Fell both upon me with' twp dreadful ftroaks, . 

And clove my temper'd Helmet quite in funder^ 

Then I Remember, then thou didit me Service : 

I think my Thunder Mit him to the Navel. 

Cly. To your great Self you owe that ViOiory, 
And fure your ilrms did never gain a npbler. :f^ . 

Alex. By Heaven they never did, for well themknoweft, :, ' 
And I am prouder to have pafs'd that Str^m, 
Than tliat T drove a Million o're the PLaiii 
Can none remember? Yes 1 know alt muft, 
When Glory, like the Dazlicg Eagle, flood . 

Perch'd on my Beaver in the Granick Flood 5 ^ > 

When Fortune's felf my Standard trembling bore. 
And the Pale Fates flood frighted on the Shore, ^ \\- 

When the Immortals on the Billows rode, ' 
And I my felf appeared the Leading God. 

Ariji. But allthe Honours which your Youth has won 
Are loft, unlefs you fly from Babyloni 
Haft with your Chiefs^ to Sufa^ take your way, „ 
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Fly^ for your Life, deftruflive is your ftay. 
This Morning having view'd the angry Skie, . 
And mark'd the Prodigies that threat ned high, 
To our bright God I did for Succour fly •, 
But Oh 

A/ex. What Fears thy Reverend Borom (hake ? 
Or do'ft thou from fome Dream of Horrour wake? 
If fo, come grafp me with tliy fhaking Hand, 
Or fall behind, while I the danger ftand. 

Arijl. To Or of male 5 Cave I did repair. 
Where I atton'd the dreadful God with prayer : 
But as I pray'd, I heard long Groans within^ 
And Shrieks, as of the damq'd that howl for Sin ; 
I knew the Omen, and I fear'd toftay. 
But proftrate on the trembling Pavement lay : 
When he bodes Happinefs, he anlwers mild, 
'Twas fo of old, and the great Imagefmil'dj 
But now in abrupt Thunder he reply 'd 
Loud as Rent Rocks, or roaring Seas he cr]r'd^ 

All Empires Crown, Glory oi Babylon^ ^ 

Whofe head ftands wrapt in Clouds, muft tumble down. 

Alex. If Babylon muft fall, what is*t to me ? 
Or can I help immutable Decree ? 
Down then vaft Frame with all thy Lofty Towers. 

Since 'tis fo order'd by Almighty Powers ; H 

Ptefs'd by the Fates, unloofe your golden Bars, 
'Tis great to fall the Em^y of the Stars. 

Enter Perdiccas, Meleager^ 

iK<?/r. Horrour ! * 

P/'rJ. Dire Portents! . 

jl//fx. Out with 'em then, 
What, are ye Ghofts, ye empty fliapes of Men^ 
IF fo, the Myfterits of Hell unfold, 
Be all the Scrowlfrt>f Deftiny unrowl'd. 
©pen the brazen Leaves, and let it come-. 
Point With a Thjinder-boltyour Monarch's Doom. 

Perd. As Meleager aijd my felf In Field, 
Your Perjtan Horfe about the Armv wheel'd ; 
We heard a noife as of a rufhing Wind, 
And a thick florm the Eye of day did blind : 
A croaking Noife refounded through the Air, 
We look Q, and law' big Ravens battling there; 
Each Bird of Night appeared himfelf a Cloud, 
They met aiid fought^ and their Wounds rained black blood, 

Mele. All, as for Honour, did their Lives expofe; 
Their Talons clafli'd, and Beaks gave mighty blows, 

Whirft 


Whilft dreadful founds did otq:*at'afehfe'^^^^^ , - ' .' r ^j 

Perd. Our Augurs^ook, when wit;h\a hcfiid ^roati, i t aj: o. .. 
Rethought thatall the Cfouds h^, turtiW^li^ivtt, - i^^^' io'. 




Souldiers and Chiefs, who can tKe wonddr' tell 
Strook to the ground, promifcijociffy feH ^ , ' ^ - 
While the dark Birds, each poftd'rousas a Shield, . . 

For fifty Furlongs hid the feriifMdi V^*'. ':' ^ '"'' - ^ 
Alex. Be witnels for me, all yeTd^eri' Diving ^ \- ' 

Ifye beangry, 'ijsnofaultofmine^:'/ ■ / V \ ' ' ^' ' ' I 
Therefore let Furies face me with a band *•,;■'' J • ^ 

From Hell, my Virtue (hall notmak^aftand^ , 

Though all the Curtains t)f the §kie be drawn ^ ^ 

And the flars winb^ ytning\2l«:^ 

While my Sf<7//rji Ihines, I cannot ftay,\ 

Love lifts his Torch to lightf oi my v^ * V ^^ 

And her bright fyes create anorfiefDay. ' ' 

Lyf. E're you remove, bepleas^dj dread Sir, to hear 
A Prince ally'd to you by Blood. ' 

il/(?;vw^Speak quickly, 

Lyf. For all that I have doncfdf you in War, 
1 beg the Princels P^ri/if /x, ' \ ' . ' i 

A/ex.Ua^ — ^ 

Is not my word already paft> Heph^Jiion^ 

I know he hates thee, butJigfliaU not have herV 

We heard of this before. ^LyJiMa^husi 

I here conjmand you nourifli ^o Defigcu .. 
To prejudice mv perfon in tiife Maa . '^ 
I love, and will prefer to all the World. 

Lyf. I never faiW to obey your Majefty, ^ 
Whil'ft you commanded what was in my power, 
Nor cou'd Hepheftiott fly mo re fwift to fetve. 
When you commanded us to Storm a. Town, .' 

Or fetched a Standard &om the Enemy t 

But when you charge me not to'iove the l*xinccl&, 

I. mufl: confeis, I difobey you, as ' ^ 

I wou'd the Gods themfelves, Hiould they command. 

Alex: You fhou'd, brave Sir, he^ nife, and then be dumb -, 
When by my order, curft CaHfiheneis^ 

Was as a Trait<)r.dix>m'd to live iittpmei^ 
Yourpity fpedhitnin defpiteofme. " * ^ 

Think not 1 have forgot your Infolehcej 

No, though I pardon'd it,, yet if again ^^^ 

Thou dare'ft to crofs me with anoth» Crime, 
The Bolts of Fury (halLbe doubled en thee: 
In the mean time think not (SiVarifathx^ \]:\ ; 

FjM?3if thou do'ft, by Jupiter M^A' -' *'*' - -'' Y^ " . .' 
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By my OWn Head, and bj^ Udng PW^$ Sjoulj. . •. 
I'le not refpea thar Blood ojjmine.;h9jiifey:L%io .• , , 

But ufe thee as th^ wi^ :4f««4?4?^ -t^^rfv". ^' '... • . . : 
LW: Doubted not^^jgi^fj{mo«'dfflg^j y -j i . ,; : 

Your indignation, yetmy SjC)^l5%f!5folv.'4j .!. ,'• 
And I (hall never quit fo brat^e s^ prize, . 
While I candraw a BoW^iijk\\f^:?k^mtsi, ,, , ; 
^A-x. Againft my life, Ah> was it g^ Ji liojiy- a?y/, ; 

'Tis faid thati am raQ^, o^,h|%^taiiq<Wif. /■ -r - .■ y- .u : 
But I appeal to the Immortal Gods, ,; ;,'....; 
If ever petty poor Provinical Lad . , 

Had Temper like to mine > My Sl^vej wh om I- • 
Cou'd tread to Clay, dares vi.ttG; bloody, Areat^ ^ 

Cfy. Contain your felf, 4r«ad Sir^ the oobl& Pfiofe, 
I fee it in his Countenance, would dyft,. ., : . 

To iuftifie his truth, but love malje&mMy faultj^ ., . ^ 

Lyf. I meant his Minion there lho\ild feel ri?y Ani^ 
Love asks his blood,. mt (ball He^liye w laugh 
At my deltruftion. 

Jtkx. Now be thy own Judge, 
I par^otf thee for my old Qjft^'SrfaHei . . , , i .; 
But if once more thou mention thy ra(h Love^^ ,, 
Or dar'tt attempt U^heji ion's precious Life j . . 

He pour fuch ftorms of indignation Qtt th^e, ; - . 
Pfcy/^/^xrackjO/i^fi-f/^w'sdifgrace, • ' 

Shall be delight to what thou (halt ei?dtti&__ 

E«/^r Sy'figapal^* ^aj iiftiSit. . i 
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Hepb. My Lord, the aueen^cpmes-fo W 

Your fafe arrival. „ ri-m 

Alex. O thou the beft of T«.om?n, -,.. - . ■ ; , 
Source of my joy, Weft Parenjt pf-myLoye. . . . ■ ^ 

Syf. Permit me kneel, and^ give .thofe-adorauonf • 
Which from the ?erfian. Eam%. are 'd«e ; -,..,. 
Have you not rais'd us from our ruineslugh,. 
And when no hand could help, not any Eye 
Behold us witha Tear, your*s;pi!ied me. _ . 
You, like a God, fiiatch'd us from Sorrow s Gu|ph,^ 
Fixt'us in Thrones above our formet.ttate.. . .■,. 

Tar, Which, when a Sod forgets, g^v^QC t fo nQbl^:, ^ 
May it be drown'd in deeper mifery, ■ . 

Alex: To meet me thus, was generpuUydpnes • 
But ftiU there wants to Crowpmy. happinefs, . , 

Xife of my Empire, Treafureof my Soul ! 

Uf dear Stataria! O that Heavenly Be^, , 

Warmthofrr^ Brain, and Fue -of rpy.Hejirf^, ' " " -ttid 
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Hadlhebut fhottoreemvl»adi![bS«ietw»,ji:r! i ic]/2 I;voh3icjr' 
By this time I had been amPPgft^Aje Gods : ,-! : . vr : r..\:: ; k. ^ 
If anyEcftafie can make ia higbt, 
Or any Rapture hurle us to thq Heavens. 

Cfy. Now, who (hall dare t^ ^ell him the Qiieen's Vow > 

A/ex. How fares my Love -, ha — — neit^^anfwer me ! . . , ; 
Ye raifemy wonder, Darknefs'ov«>:v»5helni flja^ ; 
If Royal 5K/r^tf;»Wx docs TOt weep. . : _, .;i 

TremblingandiHcOTOur^ piew roe<:oldasIcfe 
Is (he not well 5 what none, no9ie anTwer me ? 
Or is it worfe ? Keep down yQ rifing Sig^is; 
And murmur in the hollow of my Brcjaft : 
Run tomy Hearty, and; g4tiM9:^nj^»» 64 wipd.:; . c 
That when the vdcevoTfeid (hajl .<;^U yoU; fot^ / \ 
Ye may, at one ru(b, .fec«» th^ feat of Life,' _ ... 
Blow the Blood out, said buxft Jil^fi^Bladder. . . 

Hepb. I wou'd relate it, .but my, courage fails mc; 

il/^;^. If (he be dead-**-That;if*iilipofl5ble 5 
And let none here affirm it for hi$ §wl : • .::v,'u / r^^r^ 

Forhe thatdaresbuttbink/fodMia?4ajIiye, i - . / Q^ Ktf'^ 

Fie have his body ltea|ght empal'd More pa« y / 

And glut my Eyes upon hisiWeedi^ Enttails. :^ 

O^ How will this Engine of unruly Paflion ' t 

Roar, when we hacve ram d him tp the mouth whh Poyfon ? L 0^ oM^ 




Alex. Whyftand you all, , as you, were rooted here, 
Like the fenfelels Tree^ Ivkile to the .ftupid Grove 

I^ like ^ wounded Lion, /gjoan;njy griefs, a^-^:ji 

And^one will anfwer— -what^ not my Uefhefiim ? , r ^^ 

If thou haft any love for Alexander^ / 

If ever I obUg'd thee by my care. 

When my quick light has v^atch'd thee in-thg Fight 5 ^ - 

Or if to fee thee bleed I fent fi^th Crjres, , ^ j 

And like a Mother, wa(h'd thjee wftb^nxy tgars, . Y.® 

If this be true, if I deferye thy Love . ^^ 

Eafe me and tell the caufe of my dilafter. 

Ueph. Your mourning Queen, (which I had told before 
Had you been calm,) has no Difeafe but Sorrow, 
Wbidh was occafion'd.firft by jealous par^s : < 

She heard, (for whatrcaft fcJipfea watjAful Lover ? J 
That you at Sufa^ breakingiall youf Vows,, \' 
Relaps'd, and conquered by R^xj;7/s Charms,* . 
Gave up your felf devoted. to' her Arms. • 

Alex. I know that fubtile Qeatur^ in my Riot^ , 
My Realbn gone, feduc'd me to her bed •, . 
But when I wak'd L.fhook the Qirce ofl^ V . . 

Though that Enchantrds hddme.by^ the arig, , ^ 
And wept, and gaz'd with all ite force cf Love % 
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Nor griev'd I lefs for that wBith^I had ^<&ite, .1 

Than when at Thais fuit, efnrag'd -with Wifle^ ' '- . . 

Ifet the fam*d Per/epoJis on Fire. / , . 

Heph. Your Queen Statira took it lb ro* hearty 
That, in the Agony of Love, fhe fwone -^ 

Never to lee your Majefty again'v' " 
With dreadM Imprecatiohi (he c<iifirtn'd* .; 

Her Oath, andLnuchfea^that fhe%riltkeepit 

A/ex. Ha ! didflie fweair > did that fweerCreatiirriweai:f , 
lie not believe it, no, (he is "aH (bft&efe^ 
All melting, tnild, and calni as a; roclsfd Infant,, . : 
Nor can^ou wake her into crys 5 by Heaven , 

She is thifc Child of Love J and fliw #asi bom in finile?; 
JPjr. i and my weepiiig Mother, h^ 
5j^ AM with fudrfiercenefe (he did aggravate, 
The fbuln^ of your feult, that Icotfd w^ifh^- 
Your Majefty wotf d blot her froni- yotir breaft- 

A/ex:. Blot her > foiget her, hurle her fiommy boibm, 
Jbr ever lole the Star that gilds my Life, ^ 

^uifle^f niy Days, and Gow6fs of ttiy Nights t 
rio, (lie (hall ftay with fiSe hi Ipight of Vows, 
My foul, and body both are twwed with her. 
The God of Love eniptifis his golden QTaiver^ 
^^oots every Grain of her into my heart-. 
She is all mine, bf Heaven I feel her here 
Panting, and Warm, thedea*eft, -O Statira t 

Syf. Have patience, ^ Son, and tfuft to Heaven andiMie,,. 
If my authority, or the remembrance ^ - 
Of dead Darius^ or her Mothers Soul 
Can wdrk upon her, (he again is yours. 

A/ex. O, Mother help^lae, yoiir wounded Sooy 
And move the Soul of my offended Dear ^ 
But fly, hafte e're the M- Fro£tfffion's made. 
Spend not a thought in a Reply— ^ Be gone. 
If you wou'd have me live— and Para/at isj, 
Hang thou about herJCnees, wa(h'em with* tears : 
Nay hafte, the breath of Gods-, and Eloquence 
Of Angels go along with you— O riiy heart ! [^ExesM SyL ani Ear:. 

Lyf. Now let your Majefty, who feel the Torments, 
And (harpeft Pangs of Love, encourage, mine; 

Alex. Ha - : ' ' • ' 

Clyt. Are you a Madman ? is this a time. 

Isvf. Y^Sy for I fee he cannot be unjuft to me^ 
Leaftfortiethingworfe befall himfelf » 

A/ex. Why doft thou tempt me thus^ to thy undolbg>^ ! 
Death thou ihould'ft have, were it not courteJl fo t * ^ 

But know to. my confufion, that my word^ -ir 
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Like deftiny, admits not a reverie. 

Therefore, in Chains thou ihalt behold the Nuptials 

Of my Uevhejlion 7^- Guards take him Prifoner, 

Lyf. I mall not ealiry refign my Sword, 
Till I have dy'd it in my Rivals blood. 

Alex. I charge you kill hini not, take him/alive ^ 
The digninr of King? is now concerned. 
And I will find a way to lanje this Beaft. 

Clyt. Kneel, for I lee Lightning in his Eyes. 

Lyf. I neither hope nor ask a pardon of him 5 
But if he (hou'd reitore my Sword, I wou'd, . 
With a new violence, run againft my Rival. 

Alex. Sure we, at tafl Ihail conquer this fierce Uon r 
Hence from my fight, and bear him to a Dungeon ; 
Verdiccas give this Lion to a Lion \ 

None fpeak for him, fly, flop his mouth,^ a way. 

Clyt. The King's extreamly mov'd,, 

^uffL I dare not fpeak, 

Oyt. This conjes of Love and Women, *tis all madhels f. 
Yet were I heated novir with Wine, I fliou'd 
Be preaching to the King for thisrafh FooL 

Alex. Come hither Clytus^ and my dear Hephefiion:\ 
Lend me your arms, help^forrmfick o'th' fuddcn. 
I fear betwixt Statirds cruel Love, 
And fond Roxana\ Arts, your King will fell. 

Clyt^ Better the Ferjian Race were all undone. 

heph. Look up my Lord, and beodjjfen thus your Head, 
As if you wou'd Leave the Empire ottnis Wprld^ 
Wluch yoii with Toil have wcuk 

Alex. Won'd I had not. 
There's no true joy in fucti unweildy Fortune. 
Eternal gazers lalting trouttes make, 
All find my fpots^ but few my bifig^tnefe; take. . 
Stand off, and give me air;— -— -• . \, 
Why was I born a Prince, jnroclaim'd a God ? 
Yet have no Liberty to look abroad ^ 
Thus iPalaces in piofpeft bar the Eye, 
Which pleas'd and free, wotf d o're the Cottage fly 
O^re flow'ry Lands to the gay diftant Sky* 
Farwel then Empire, and the Racks .of Love j 
By all the Gods^ 1 will to Wilds remove, ♦v 
Stretch'd like a Sylvan God on Grafe lye down*^ 
And quite forget that ^re I vwore a Crown* 
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Enter Eumenes, Philip, Thcffalus, Perdiccas, 

Lyfimachus, Guards. 

FArewel, brave Spirit, when jrou come above^ 
Commend us to Fhihus and tiie reft 
Of ourgreat Friends. 

Thejjl FerdicciU^ }tCtt^re grown 
In trult, be thankful for your noble Office. 

Ferd. As noble as you fentence mcy Pdgive 
This Arm that Thejfa/us were fo empl^v^d, 

Lyf. Ceafe thefe untimely jars, &rwel to aH, 
Fight for the King as I have done, and then 
You may be worthy of a Deadi like mine ■-•■ ■ . Lead on. 

Par. Ah my Lyjitjuachus^ whei?e aie you going? 
Whither ? to be devoured ? O barbarous Prince ! 
Cou'd you expofe your Life to the King's Rage, 
And yet remember mine was tvji to yours? 

Lyf. ThQ Gods pi?eferve yotffpfer from the ills 
That threaten me ; live. Madam^ to iiqoy 
A nobler Fortune, and forget this Wretch : 
I ne're had worth, nor is it poflible 
That all the blood which I (hall lole this day, 
Shou'd merit this rich forrow from yoor Eyes. 

Par. The King I Know is^ bent to thy Etefltuabn v 
Now by commawdTthey forc'd me from his JLiiees : . 
But ta£e this fatis&Sion In thy death, - 

No Power, Command, my Mother's Sifter's Tears, 
Shall caufe fee to furvive thy cruel Lofs. * 

Lyf. Live, Pr'mcefe, livc^ howe'te the King diidairis me, 
Perhaps unalrm'd, and fighting for your fake, • 
I may perform what (hall amaze the world, 
And force him yet to rive you to my Arms. 

Avi2Ly Perdiccoi^ ^^ast Eufne^es^ tdke^ 

The Princes to your Charge. [Exeunt. Perd. Ly/^ Guards. 

Eum. O cruelty ! 

Par. Lead me, Eumenes^. lead me from the Light, 
Where I may wait till I his ruine liear. 
Then free my Soul to meet him in the Aif [Exeunt. 
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thii. Sss where ike jealous proud R&xana comes, . 
A: haughty Vengeance gathers up her brow. • . 

Thejf. Peace, they have raised her to their Ends •, obferve. 

■• • * ' ■ 

Enter Roxana, Caffander^ Polipercon* 

Rox. O you have ruin'd me, I (hall be mad ^ 
Said you K> paffioaately; is't poffibl« ? 
So kind to her, and fq unkind to me ? 

Cajl More than your utmoft Fancy can invent* 
He Iwouned thrice at hearing of her Vpw, 
And when our care as oft had brou^t back Life, 
He drew his Sword, and offered at his breaft* 

Pol. ' Then rail'd on you with fiich unheard ofOttfest 

R^AT. Away, begon, an4 give a Whirlwind -Room,. 
Or I will blow you tip likeDuft^ avaunt: 
Jiiadhefs but meanly represents my toyl; 
Roxana and Statira^ they are Names 
That muft for ever jar •, eternal Difcord, 

Fury, Revenge, Difaain, and Indignation ;. > , . 

Tear my fwoU'n breaft, niake way for Fire and Tempefl:. ' '^ 

-My brain is burft, debate and reafon quenched, # • - 

The ftorm is up» and my hot bleeding heart 
Splits with the Rack, while Paflions like the Winds - 
Rife up to Heaven, and put out. all the Stars. » 

What laving hand, O what Almighty ^Arra : . . • . r\ 

Can raife me finking > ; ? ;. : ]. .-. , r 

C^ Let your own Arm lave you, , ^ i i: . % ;! 

'Tis in your power, yojj: beafuty is Almighty: ....!; 

Let all the Stars ga oiit, your Eyes can li^t 'em: * 

Wake then bright Planet that (hou'd Rule the Worlds 
Wake like the Moon, from your too long Eclipfe, • ' ; .; ! 

And we with all the Inftruments of War, - I / 

Trumpets and Drums, t^iUhelp y^our gjoaipus Labour*- ' ,• 

FoL Ptit us to aft, and with a Violence, . ^ 

That fits the Spirit of a moft wlrdng'd Wonpan : ' 

Let not iW^i^^'s, dreadful vengeance ftand 
A Pattern more, but draw your own fo fiace, . • 
It may for ever be original ' \ _ 

Caf. Touch not, but dafli with ftrokes fo bravely hold, ' ■ . . ^ 
Tillyouhaveform'd afaceoffomuchhorrouf^ .. : . 

That gaping Furies may run frighted back^ 
That Envy may devour her lelf for Madnels, 
And fad iM^^?/^'s head be.tum'd toAone. . 

Rpx. Yes, we will have Rweiige," my Infioimeiits::. . 
For there is nothing you have laid of me^ v; 
But comes far fhort, wanting of what; I am. . : 

When 
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W hen in my nonage I at Zogdia^ liv'd, 
Amongft my Ihe-companions I w ou'd .reign ^ 
,Dre1v' em trom idlep^fs, and littlearts 
Ofcoinirig looks,' and laying fnares for Lovers, 
Broke all their Glaffes, and their Tires tore. 
Taught 'em like Amazons to ride and chace 
^ Wild Bealts in Deferts, and tomafter Men. 

CaJ]. Her looks, her words, her ev'iy motion iires me. 

R(?;c. But whenlheard of-4/fA'j/rifr'sConqueft, - ' 
Hov^r with a handful he had Millions flain, 

SpoiFd all the Eaft, their Queens his Captives made. 

Yet with what Chaftity, and God- like temper 

He ' fa w their Beauties, and with pity bow'd -, 

Methought I hun&jipDD iny Falhef s lips, ' , 

And wifh'd him tell the wondrous tale 5gaia.* 

Left all my fports,^he Woman now returned, . . 

And fighs uncaU'd wou d from my bofom fly 5 

And all the night, as my Adrafie told me, . • 

In flumbers groan'd and murmured, Alexander^ 

Caff. Curfe on the name ! but I will footiiemove 
That bar of my Asabitioaandiriy Love. '^ 

Kox. At laft to Zogdia this Triumpher came, 
. And cover'd o'te with Laurels forc'd our City r ' 
At night I by my Father's order ftood. 
With fifty Virgins waiting at a Banquet. 
But oh how glad was I to hear his Court, ■ ' / 

To feel the preffure of his glowing hand. 
And tafte the dear, the falfe protefting lips. . .:/ . 

Caff. Wormwood and Heml<?ck henceforth gro^ about 'em. 

fi9x. Gods! that a Man fhoufd be fo great and bafe! 
What faid he not when in the Bridal Bed, 
He clafp'd my yielding Body in his Arms-: 
When with his fiery Lips devouring mine, , 
And moulding with his! hand my throbbing Breaft, ^ 
He fwore the Globes of Heaven and Earth were vile "' 

To thofe rich Worlds •, and talkM, and klfs'd, and lovU, 
And made me (hatne the Morning with my Uufhes. "^ 

Cajf. Yet after this prove ialfc! 

Vol. Horrid Perjury ! 

Caff Not to bematch'd* ' - 

P^/. O you muft find revenge. ' * 

Caff. A Perfon of your Spirit bethusflightedl 
For whofe defire all Earth fhould betoo little. 

Rox. And (hall the Daughter -of Yyarius hold him^? ' 
That puny Girl, that Ape of my Altibiticm? ■ ' ' ; ^ 
That cry^d for Milk when I was nursed in blood! * 

Shall (he, made up of watry Element, 
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A Qoud, (hall embrace my proper God > 

While I am caft like Lightning from his hand ! 

No, I muft fcorn to prey'on conimon things-. 

Though hurl'd to Earth by this difdamful Joye^ 

I will rebound to my own Orb of Fire, * 

And with the wrack of all the Heav'ns expire 

Cajf. Now you appear your lelP-, ■ 

'Tis noble anger. ' ..; . 

Roxi May the Illufttious blood that fills my w<»nb, 
And ripens to be Perfeft jGodhSad bom, - . 
Come fourtka fury, may Barjina^s Baftard 
Tread it to Hell, and rule as Sovereign Lord, 
When I permit St atir a rto enjoy - 

Epxana's right, and flxive not to deftroy. 

Enter Syfigambis, St^tira, in mourning. 

Caff. Behold her going to fulfill her Vow 5 
Old Syjigambis whom the King engaged, 
Refifts and awes her with Authority. 

Rox. 'Twas ralhly vow'd indeed, and I (hou'd pity ter. 

Syf. O my Statira^ how has paffion chanj^d thee ! 
Think if thou drive tte King to fuch extreams, 
What in his fiiry may he not denounce 
Againft the poor remains of loft Darius > 

Stat. I know^ I knovv he will be kind to you 
And to my mourning Sifter for my fake 5 
And tell him, how with my departing breath 
I raird not, but fpoke kindly of his perlbn. 
Nay wept to think of our divided Loves, 
And fobbing fent a laft Forgivenefe to him, 

Rox. Grant Heaven, fome eafe to this difl:ra&ed wretch \ 
Let her not linger out a life in torments, 
Be thefe her laft words, and at once difpatch her. 

Syf. No, by the everlafting fire I fwear. 
By my Darim Soul, I never more 
Will dare to look on A/exander^s face. 
If you refufe to fee him. 

Rox. Curfe on that cunning tongue, I fear her now. • 

a/. No (he's refolvU . 

Stat. I caft me at your feet, ■ l 

To bath 'em with my tears ^ or, if you pleafc, > . . 

rie let out life and wafh 'em with my blood. 

But ftill conjure you not to rack my Soul, '. 1 

Nor hurry my wild thoughts to prefeft madnefs. J 

Shou'd now Darius awful Ghoft appear, '"''', 1 

^nd mv pale Mother ftand befeeching-by^, 
T[ wou'd perfift to death, and keep my Vow. 

^ E Rox' ' 
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R(?x. She (hews a certain bravery of Soul, 
Which I fhou'd praife in any but my Rival, 

Syf* Dye then, rebellious wretch, thou art not now 
That fof t belovM, nor durft thou {hare my blood. 
Go .hide thy bafeneft in t&y lovejy Grot, 
Ruine thy Mother, and thy Royal Houfe, 
Pernicious Creattire ! (bed the innoc^t 
Blood, and facrifice to the King's wrath 
The lives of all thy People^ fly^ he:gone, 
And hide thee where bright Vertue never flione : . - 

The day will fliun thee, nay the Stars that view 
Mifchiefs and Murders, deeds to thee not new, 

Will ftart at this Go. go, thy crimes deplore, 

And never think of iSyj/fp5;wWj mo^ei . ; 

Rox. Madam I hope you will a Qpeen forgive 
Roxana weeps to fee Statifa grieve : 
How noble is the brave refolve you make. 
To quit the world for Alexander*^ fake > 
Vaft is your mind, you dare thus greatly dy^ 
And yield the King to one fo mean as I : 
*Tis a revenge will make theu Viftor finart. 
And much 1 fear your death will break his hear!;. 

Stat. You counterfeit a fear, an4 know too well 
How much your Eyes all Beauties elie excel : 
'Roxana^ who though not a Pnncefi born, 
' In Chains could make the mighty Vi3or mourn^ 
Forgetting pow^r when Wine had made bin) warnt^ 
And fcrifclels, yet even then you knew^to charm ; 
Preferve him by thole Arts that cannot fail^ 
While I the lols of what I lov'd bewail* 
Rox. I hope your Majefty will give me leave 

To wait you to the Grove, where you wou'd grieve j 

Where like the Turtle, you the lois will moan 

Of that Dear Mate and murmer all alone. 
Stat. No proud Triumpher o're my felling ftatc^ 

Thou Ihalt not ftay to fill me with nay Fate : ^ 

Go to the Conqueft which your vviTes may boaft. 

And tell the World you left StatiraloSi. 

Go feize my feithlefs Akxanier\ hand. 

Both hand and heart were once at my coiiunand : 

Grafp his lov'd neclC dye on his fragrant'breaft. 

Love him like me Which cannot be expreft, 

He muft be happyr aqd your more then bleft. 

While I in darknefs hid^ me from the day. 

That with my mind I ^y his form furvey. 

And think fo long, tilfl think life away. ^ 


• 
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Rox. No fickly Vertue, no. 

Thou (halt not think, nor thy Loves lols hmmn^ 

Nor (hall paft pleafures through &y fancy run 5 

That were to niake thee bleft as I can be 

But thy No thought I nauft, I will decfee^ 

As thus rie torture thee till thou art mad i 

And then no thought to purpofe can be had^ 
Stat. How ftail, how cowardly is woman's tnM> 

We (hriek at Thunder, dread the ruftling wind. 

And gUtt'ring Swords the bririiteft eyes will blind. 

Yet when ftrong Jealoufie enilames the Soul, 

The weak will roar, and Calms to Tempefts rouU 
. Rival take heed, and tempt me not too far ^ 

My blood may boyl, and bluihes (hew a war. 
^ Rox. When you retire to your Romantick Cell, 

Fie make thy lo^tary Manfion Hell^ 

Thou (halt noti^ by I^y, nor fleep by Night : 

ButftiU Roxanaiii^ll thy opirit fright: 

Wanton in Dreams if thou dar^ dream of blif^ 

Thy rovuig Ghoft may think to fteal a kifs 5 

But when to his fought Bed, thy wandrtog aff. 

Shall for the happinefi it vvifli'd repair, 
* How will it groan to find thy Rival there ? 

How ghaftly wilt thon look, when thou (halt fee, 

Through the drawn Curtains, that Great man and me. 

Wearied with laughuig, joys (h(X to the Soul, 

While thou (halt gruming ftand, and gnafe thy teeth, mid howl. 
Stat. O barb'rous rage ! my tears I cannot keep, • 

But my foil Eyes in fpight of me will weep . 
Rox. The King and I in various Piftures drawn, 

Clafoing each other, (haded o're with Lawn, 
\ Shall be the daily Prefents I will fend. 

To help thy forrow to her Jorneys end. 

And when we hear at laft thy hour draws high. 

My Alexander^ my^ear Love and I, 

Will come and hafien on thy ling'ring Fates, 

And fmile and kifs thy Soul out through the Gntes. 

Stat. 'Tis well I thank thee^ thou haft wak'd a Kige, 
Whofe boy ling now no temper can aflwage : 
. I meet thy tides of Jealoufie with more. 
Dare thee to Duel, and da(h thee o're and o're. 
Rox. What wou'd you dare ? 
Stat. Whatever you dare do, 
J My warring thoughts the bloodieft.Tra£h purfue> 
I I am by Lov^a Fury made, like you: 

• Kill or be kill'd, thus aaed by defpair. 

• Rox. Sure the difdain'd Statira does not dare? 

E 2 ^^^ 
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Stat. Yes, tow'ring proud Roxa/ia^ but I dare* ^ ; •/ f ; 

Rox. I tow're indeed o^re thee ^ > •', , ■ 

Like a fair Wood, the (hade of Kings I ftand, • ^ r . 
While thou fick Weed doft but infecl: the Land. T^ \ 

Stat. No, like an Ivy I will curl thee round. 
Thy fapleft Trunk of all its Pride confound. 
Then dry and withfef d, bend thee to the Ground, 
What Syjigambh threats, bbjefted fears, 
My Sifter's fighs, and Alexander's tears, 
CouU not eflFeil, thy Rival rage has done •, 
My Suul^ whofe ftart at breach of Oaths begun^ 
Shall to thy mine violated run* 
He. lee the King in Ipight of all I fwore. 
Though curft, that thou may'ft never fee him more. 

Enter Perdiccas, Alexander, Syfigambis, Attendants^ £9!i; 

• Terd. Madam, your Royal Mother, and the King, 

AJex. O my Statira! O my angry Dear ! . 

Turn thine Eyes on me, 4 wou'dn:alk to them : . 
What fliall Ifey to work upon thy Soul? 
Where Ihall I throw me ? whither (hall I fall ? 

Stat. For me you (hall not fell. 

AJex. For thee I will ^ 
Before thy feet He have a Grave dug up. 
And perifli quick, be buried ftraightllive: 
Give but, as the Earth grows, heavy on me, 
A tender look, and^ relenting wordj. ^ 

Say but 'twas pity fb Great a man. 
Who had. ten thoalands Deaths in battles Icap'd; 
For one poor fault fb early (houM remove. 
And fall a Martyr to the God of Love^ 

Rox. Is then Raxana^s Love and life (b poor,. 
That for another you can chufe to dye. 
Rather then live for her ? what have I done ?•- 
How am I alter'd fince at Sujfa laft . 
l^ou fwore and feal'd it with a thoufand kiffeSj , 
Rather than lofe Raxana\ fmalieft Charm, 
You wou'd forgo the Conqueft of the World? 

ilAfx Madam you befl can tell what Magiek drew? 
Me to your Charms, hut let, it not be told 
Eor your own lake^ take that Conquered World,;, 
Difpofe of Crowns and Scepters as you pleafe, . 
liet me but have the. Freedom for an hour. 
To make account with >this wrong'd Innocence.- 

Stau You know, my Lord,-you did commit a Fault 
ISask but this, repe« your. Crime no; more. 
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Alex. O never, never. 

Rox. Am I rejeaed then? 

ii/^x. Exhault my Tteafures, . , ■- ,. 
Take all the Spoils of the fattconquefd I«i?« i 
But for the eafe of my affliaedboul. 
Go where I may never behold thee more. 

Rox. Yes, I wiU go; ungrateful as thou art ! 
Bane to my Life ! thou Torment of my.d^s 1 
Thou murderer of the World ! for as thy Sword 
Hath cut the Lives of thoufand thoufind Men, . 
So will thy tongue undo all Woman kind. 
But rie be gone 5 this laft difdain hath curd me, 
And 1 am now grown fo indifferent, 

I could behold you kifs with out a Pang, 
Nay, take a Torch and light you to your Bed : 

But do not truft me, no, for if you do. 
By all the Fruits and the Flames of Love,^ 
' By Love, which is the hotteft burning Hell, . • 

rie fet you both on fire to. blaze for ever. L^*'' 

5/d^ O il/^xtf^rif^ isit poffiblei GoodGods, 

That guilt can (hew. fo lovely I --— yet I pardon. 

Forgive thee all, by thy dear life I da. 
l/exl Ha ; Pardon ! faidfl thou. Pardon me ? 
' 5y/: Now all my Mother's Bleffing fall upon thee, , 

My beft,my moftbelov'd, my ownS/«//r/z.^ 
d "^/^x. Is it then true that thou haft pardond me ? 

And is it given to me thus to touch thy Hand, 
And fold me in thy body in longing arms? 

To gaze upon thy Eyes, my happier Stats ? , 

To tafte thy lip, and thy dear bal^ breath, ^ 

While ev'ry figh comes forth fo, fraught with fweets, 
'Tis Incenfe to be ofFer'd to a God. , , 

Stat. Yes, dear Impoftor, 'tis moft true that 1, 
Have pardon'd thee •, and 'tis as true, that while 
I fland in view of thee, thy eyes will wound. 

Thy tongue wiU make me wanton as thy wilhes -, 
And while I feel thy hand my body riows : 
Therefore be quick j and- take your, laft adieu, 
Thefe your laft fighs» and, thefe your parting tears 1 
Farewel, ferewel, alongandlaft.fatewel. 

Alex. O my Hepbeftto/t, bear me or 1 fink. , ^ . , 
Sm/.' Nay, you may take— Hieav'n how my heart throbs,. 

You may, you may, if yet you think me worthy; 
Take from thefe Trembling Lips-a parting kils. 
/ jUex. No, let. me ftarve firft -why, Statira^ why f- . j 

• What is the meaning of ail this? ^^O Gods I 

• IknowtheCaufe:.niy working, Brain divines,. 
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You'll iay you pardon'd, but with tjiis referve. 
Never to make me bleft as I have been, 
To flumber by the fide of that falfe man, . 
Nor give a Heav'n of beauty to a Devil. 
Think you not thus? fpeak. Madam. 

SyJ. She is not worth)^ Son, of fo much forrow; 
Speak comfort to him, ipeak, my dear Statirct^ 
I ask thee by thofe tears •, Ah canft thou 6're 
Pretend to Love, yet with dry eyes behold him ! 

Alex. Silence more dreadful than fevereft founds ; 
Wou'd fhe but fpeak, though Death, eternal Exile 
Hung at her lips, yet while her tongue pronounces. 
There muft be Mufick even in my undoing. 

Stat. Still my lov'd Lord, I cannot fee you thus j 
Nor can I ever yield to fhare your Bed, 
O I (hall find Kcxana in yout arms. 
And tafte her kifles left upon your Lips ; 
Her curs'd embraces have defird your body. 
Nor (hall I find the wanted fweetnels there. 
But artificial fmells and aking odours. 

Mex. Yes, obftinate, I will > Madam, you (hall. 
You (hall, in fpight of this rcfiftlefs paffion, ' 
Be ferv'd •, but you muft give me leave to think 
You never lov'd — — O cou'd I lee you thus ! 
Hell has not half the tortures that you laife. 
Cly. Never did pa(fions combat thus before. i 
ilArx O I (hall burft, 
Unle(& you give me leave to rwe a while. 

Syf. Yet e're deftruftion fwecp us both away, 
Relent, and break through all to pity him. 

Alex. Yes, I will (hake xkCx^CupiJi from my arms, 
If all the rages of the Earth would fright him \ 
Drown him in the deep bowl of Hercules •, 
Make the World drunk, and then like Molus^ 
When he gave paflage to the ftrug^ing vrinds, 
rie ftrike my (pear into the reeling Globe 
To let it bldbd \ fet Bahlon in a blaze. 
And drive this God of names with more confuming fire. 
Stat. My prefence will but force him to extreams v 
Befides, 'tis death to me to fee his pains : 
Yet ftand refolv'd never to yield agam. 
Permit me to remove. 

A/ex. I charge ye ftay her 5^ 
For if (he pafs, by all the Hell I feel, 
Your Souls, your naked Ghofts (hiall waitTJpon her. 
O turn thee ! Turn ! thou barVrous brightneis, turn J 
Hear my laft words, and fee my utmoft pang^ : -•'i^ 
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Bat firft kned with me, all my Souldiets, kneel [4// kneel 

Yet lower ^ — proftrate to the . Earth— ^ Ah Mother, what , 

Will you kneel too? Then let the Sun ftand ftiU. 
To fee himfelf out worfhip'd ^ not a &ce 
Be fliewn that is not walh'd all o're m tears. 
But weep as if you here beheld me flain* 

Syf. Haft thou a heart > or art thou Savage turtfd ? 
' But if this pofture cannot move your Mercy, 
I never will Ipeak more, 

Alex, my Statira ! 
I (wear, my Qjieen, Fie not out-live thy hate. 

My Soul is ftill as death But one thing more, 

Pardon my laft extremities -the tranfports 

Of a deep wounded Breaft, and all is well. 

Stat. Rife, and may Heaven forgive you all, like me. 

Alex^ You are too gracious— —C^/i/x, bear me hence^ 
When I am laid in Earth, yield her the World. 
There's fomething here heaves, as cold is Ice, 
That ftops my breadi— — Farewel, O Gods! for evpr^ 

Stat. Hold off, and let me run into his arms. 
My deareft, my all Love, my Lord, my King j 
You (hall not dye, if that the Soul ana Body 
Of thy Statira can jeftore thy life : 
Give me thy wonted Kmdnefi, bend me, break me 
With thy Embraces^ 

Alex. O the killing Joy . 
O extafie! my heart will burft niy breafl; 
To leap into thy bofom •, but by Heaven 
This night I will revenge me of thy Beauties^ 
For the dear Rack I luve this Day endur'd : 
For all the fighs and tears that I have fpent^ 
rie have fb many thoufand burning Loves^ 
So fwell thy Lips,.fo fill me with thy Iweet^efs^ 
Thou flialt not fleep, nor clofe thy wandring eyes r 
The fmiling hours (hall all be lov'd away. 
Well furfeit all the Night, and lan^uifh all the day. 

Stat. Nor (hall ^oxana'^ 


Alex. Let her not be nam'd* 


O Mother ! how,(hall I reguite your goodnels > 
Arid you, my Fellow Warriours, that cou*d weep 
For your loft King- ■ » But I invite you all^. 
My Equals in the Throne as in the Grave, 
Without diftinftion to the Riot come. 
To the King's Banquet 

/ Cfyt I beg your Majefty . 

^ Would leave me out. 

Alex. None, acne (hall be excusU 
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All Revel out the day, 'tis my command ^ 
Gay as the V^rfian God our lelf with Hand, 
With a Crowtf d Goblet in our lifted hand. ^ 
Young Ammon and Statira (hall go round. 
While antick Meafures beat the burden'd ground, 
And to the vaulted Skies our Clangors fouiKl. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 


'Enter Clytus In his Macedonian Habit 5 Hephefti6n, • 

Eumenes, Meleager, ^c. in Perfian ^bes, 

GyU A Way, I will not wear thefe ¥erftan Robes 

X\ Nor ought the King be ai^ for the reverence 
I owe my Country, facred are her Curcoms, 
Which honeft Clytus ftiall preferve to death. 
O let me rot in Macedonian rags. 
Rather than (hine in Fafhions of the Eaft. 
Then for the Adorations he requires, 
Roft my old Body in eternal flames^ 
Or let him Cage me like Calijihenes. 

Eum. Dear Clytus be perfwaded. ' 

Ueph. You know the King . 
Is God-like, full of all the richeft Virtues 
That never Royal heart poffels'd^ yet you 
Perverfe, but to one humour will oppole him. 

Clyt. Call you it humour ! 'tis a pregnant one, 
By Mars there's venom in it, burning rride 5 
And though my life Ihou'd follow, rather than 
Bear fuch a hot ambition in my bowels, 
Fd rip 'em up to give the ppy fon- vent. 

Mele. Was not that Jupiter whom we adore 
A Man, but for his more than humane a£ls. 
Advanced to Heaven, and worfhip'd for its Lord! 

Heph. By all his Thunder and his Sovereign Power, 
rie not believe the Earth yet ever felt 
An Arm like Alexander's •, not that God 
You namM, though riding in a Car of Fire, ^ 

And drawn by flying Horfes wing'd with Lightning, ^ 

Cou'd in fpace more (hort do greater deeds, T 

Drive all the Nations, and lay waflie the World. 

Clyt. There's not a Man of War amongft you all 

That 
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. That loves the King rikeme^;y^a;ieTn^7fl$«er^^ :v^/.: . -: ^ 
Nor footh his Vanity, 'tis, |»lju»«^lfi^:j 6^';;, ::\ . 'y/c^.v!.'. 
And when the WipsjPfirfei Qnm-, i^TltfW^tli.will'QW. •: - r ■ 

Ueph. Then go not to the Baa^ilet*!, 

C^. I was caird, 
My Minion, was I not, as well as ;y<jii > 
rie go, my Friends, in this old H<^iiitc^i]$,, j 
And laugh, and drink the Kingf'5(ft$ftlth)li«rtiljr % 
And while you blufl»»^Mwiy,OOT, Heads ]tQ EanJi^ 
And hide 'em in the duft, 1% ftswid iipright^ : 
Strait as a Spear, the Kflariaf my Country, ,: . 
And be by lo much nearej; to. ih^^Qods 
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But fee, the King and all ths Cfluu appsi&i ,: ' << ; . v-iv . i\ . , ! > : 
jB«/i?r Alexander, %%ittbis Statirt,^ BirifirtiSi Cffr. . . / ■ , ; 

Pi^-. Spare him, .<5 fpai? I^^jow^ , 

I know you will. Kings fliou'd delight in Merqr. ^ / 

^<?x. Shield me 5/tf//?li?,:;fbwld me f^ ,^.^ V^^'j 

Var. O lavehim, fave him, e're. it be to iati^ , uJi ;. ;* 

Speak th« kind word, bef9fi8t,tlm gaping tyof^; \ 
Swallow him up ^ !« not your Soldier Perifli, 
But for one ramnefs which^elpair did caufe* h .;/ 

rie folfow thus for ever on my.kn^; i ;, ; ; 3 ; i ^, / . 
And make your way fo flippery with TeiO!|, - .?i .. nr/^ii Vi^ vjf 
You (hall notpafs Sifter dp ypucof ju^^ftsn^^s. * c a? /ro* - i 

^ZfAf- O Mother, takeherital^eMflQffiipftr.if - :/W^4 /r'r^ 
Her watryeyesaffaultmyyeiy SouL r .. ^ -.4.'. ;.; ^r .: -f. ,..,:/ 
They (hake my beft refolve u . . _., / ,i' \ . '/ ^ 

5/^/, Did I not break 
Through oU for you ?t nay, r^mjm hini yott mtt&.v * f • v yj 

Sjsyi Nor wou'd I make my Son lo bold a Trayer, 
Had I not firft conliilted for his Honour. ; i: :; . , : 

Alex. Honour ! ii^hat Ifonbur ! has not S/^/ir^ liid it ? 
Were I the King of the bleu fifmament, . / 

And the bold Titans (hou'd again make War, 
Though my reftlefs Arrows w(^ n^e ready, ; / 
Bv all the Gods (he (hou'd arre(t my hand. 
Fly then, ev'n thou his Rjyal fo,b^ij^4; ;: . ,^ 
Fly with old Clytus^ fhatflbthjm %^ the Jaws 
Of the devouring Beaft, bring him. adprnU . , / 
To the King's Banquet, fit for loj[43 of Honour. ,1 

5/j/. my lov d Lord ! l?f;t|(jp,«g*r9^yoUr^qps,. /^ . . 
I am not worthy of this mi^ty p^ifioo < r ; ,.:.'.' 
You are too good m Goddwes ihte«ufglv?s^: V' , ' . • 

No Woman, ma^;tte,§OTjr^i$lWOti^« ' . >r.' 

• ^ F . Of 


/ t » 




^4 :n* RIVAL CiUEENS »^, 

Of this ilMrious ti^ oftof d«ir Maftar« 
Why are you fo divine to caufe fuGk'fegd!ie& ?- ^ 

That my Heart kaps^ M)4 ^Mi^ aod^iii woa?d Mt^L 
To make a dance of Joy about your F^ien 

A/ex. Excellent Woman Y no, 'tis impoffibliCL 
To fay how much I love thee— —Ha ! agaifi ♦ 
Such Extafies life carniot carry loir^i « 

The diy comes on fo faif 5 «id^ beamy Jdy. 
I)arts with fuch fiercc(iie& on me; night vHSt §Ai0}^ 




i^- ■ •. ....... .1 


With two dead Hands, whidi threvr a Cpj^ftial Globe 
From high, that fliatter'd tn-a^iduiand pieces^. 
But I will lofe this boding Diaatss iniWin^'^ : j , • 
Then warm and blulhing for tny Qjieen's Embrace^ 
Bear me wiili all tm hda(tit> i^y tbv'd bof9(h< 

Stat. Go, my beft love, and che^ your diooping^ Spirits ^ 
Xaugh with your Friends^ and talk your giirf away^ 
While in the Bower of ^eat Semiramr. 
I drefsyour Bed with dl thefwe^jtBofNatuWi 

And crown it as the Alfltt 6irm Lore j . . . ^ 

Where I will lay me down ^ibJRiy mouit^ 
But never clofe my Eyes till youtetum. [Efe S^ati 5W: 

Alex. Is (he not mcMre than mc^ai can wifiLJ ; 
Diana^s Soul caft in the Flefti oiVenus /' 
By Jw^ 'tis ominous, ourp^tihgis; . . 

Her face lopkt pale top^ as^flte tmrn'd away t- 
And v\^hm: I \tfrung het M the }SJfie-FingiJ», 
Methought the ftrmgs or my great Hfearf aid crack 
Whax fltiould it mean ?— Forward, hcameim^ 




Roxana^«^^i^y wkb Cdff. Mip^ PhlL aHiitM^ 


„■ « 


Why Madam gaze youthus> . . . ; 

R^x For a laft look^ l^^ihlfyhUhanA 

And that the memory of Roxa/i/^motijffi 
May be for ever printed iti your tm«d. 

^/^xOMadam^ youmuft&tnSe^paRfe -; •' . 

Rpx. I will- - • > ^- '^ • j 

But I hav^ fworn that you fhall heat md i^tak. 
And mark me well, fca: Fate is in my brealh i. 
Love.on the Miftrels you adore to deaths .j . 

Still hope^ but I fruition will deftroy :. • jtlj <' 

Lartgttimfor ^eafiifej, yon (hall ne'er enjoy* 

Still may S/^^/><J^srmagedra4iV'yoafigta:v'- ' -' : "^ - ^ * - 

Like thofc deluding Fires that tvrfk- at night $- . / . \ 

Lead you through fragrant Grote jwd flowrie Grdws^ ' ♦ 

And charm you. through de^ Gfa& with fleepiflg lAiW^ « * 

Tfat 


That vAstn your fancy to its height does rife, 

That^ight you lov'd may vanifh from your eyes, 

C^neis, Defpair, and Death, your wandring Spul furprize. 

A/ex.Awzy ^ lead, Meleager^ to the Banouet. ££x» cum/uu 

Rox. So tmconcem'd ! O 1 cou'd teat my fle&, 
Oi him, or you, nay all the world topieces. 

Cajf. Still keep this Spirit up, pr^erve itilill, . 
Lofe not a grab, for fuch Majd}:ick Atopnies : I 

f irft made the world, and miilt prelerve its-^^atnells. , / . 

Rox, I know I am whatever thou canfi fay ^ 
My foul is pent, and has not elbow room? 
' Tis fwell'd with this laft 0ight, beyond all bounds : 
O that it had a fpace might anfw^ to 
Its Infinite defire, where I n[itg^ li^nd . 

AikI hurl the Spheres alK>ut luLe.fpordve Balls. 

Offl We ar6your Slaves, admirdrs of yout fajy; / 
Command Cajfander to obey your pleafure. 
And I will on, fwift as my nimble Eye 
Scales Heav'n when I am angry with the £ites^ ^ 

No Age, nor Sex, nor dignity of bloody 
No tyes of Law nor Nature, not the life 
Imp^ial, though guarded with the God% 
Shall bar Caffander's vepgeance, lie (haQ dy^ 

Rax. Ha ! (hall he dye? (hall I confent to kill Bm? 
To fee him clafp'd m the cold atms of Death, 
Whom I with fuch an eagernc^ ha,ve lov'd ? 
Do I not bear his Image in my wcimb > ^ 

Which while I meditate, and roul leveoge^ 
Starts b my body like a Kttal pul& 
And firikes compaffion throw my Bleeding bowels; 

Fof. Thefe foruples iiviuc)t your love wou'd xaile might pafi^ 
Were not the Empire of the world ccMifider^d; 
How will the glorious In&nt in^ your womb, 
When time (hall teach his tongue, be boiind to cqde yop, 
If now vou llrike not for Coronation 1 

Of. if Alexander lives, you cannot reiga. 

Nor (hall your QiiU ^ old %^4W&i^ h^ia 

Will not be idle furedStaiaion waits . . 

Both you and yours tl«tw»tjw?asget cool,. Ti .; 

But givetlie word yfay, il/^x^i^^^r W&, \ V 

Draw dry the veins of all the ferfian Race» 

And hurl a ruine O're the Eaft, 'tis done. 
Fol. Behold the Inftri^xiews. of ttis gteat wo^* 
f PW/. Behold your forward ^laVe. 

J. X&^ rie execute. .V , ;. \ .' 
^ Rox. And when tfiis ruifl UigccomonihU wheiJe ' ' . ' ' ^; ^ ' . • 

ShaUcurftR^;^^;/^ fly with this dearloid? ^ 

:: . ^2 Where 
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Where (hall (he find a refugefrom the arms' '" • * '^ 

Of all;the SucceiTors of this great man> ' ' / ' • • ' ^ ' ' 
No bkb'rotfS Nitttpn Will deceive a guilt - '; '\ ■ ' ^ '^ "^ 
So much tiatifcendihg theirs, but drive me out : . . *^ • 
The wildeft beafts will hunt me from their Dens, 
And Birds of Prey moleft me in the Grave 

Caf. No, you (hall live, pardon the inloleijc^-'';'- ' v ^^ '- -^^ -» 
Which this Almighty Love enforces^ ftdWtai^ '' -' ^ ; • - 
You fliall live fafer,:ndHer than ^before/ ' '-' - ';• M^- '•• 
•In your Cajfander's arms. « V * * ' ' ' ^ -^ -^ ^' • ' 

JR(7x Diigrac'd Ri?x4/?^, whither vrilt thou fall^ 
I ne're was truly wfettbed till this moment ^ 
There's not one mark of former lyfajeftjr, v ' 
To awe my Slave that oiFers^t ntv ffofioyii, ' ^ ;- ^ ' 

Cijf, Madam, I hope ybu^^iiof S^te my'pafii^^ • ^ 
To want of that refpea*MMI<tti|ft bear yoa^ ' ' ' : 
Long have I Lov'd ^ ' '' '-^ ; < . . 

Rox. Peace, moft audacious Villain t - ; /' 
Or I will ftab this paffion fn thy^ throat * '' '' : • ^ • 
What, (hall Heave the bofom of a Derty -- 
To clafp a clod, a moving piece qf fearth, - :- ' 
Which a Mole heaves ? fo far att thbii tieneath me. 

Caff. Your Majefty (hall hear iio^more my folly. / * 

Rf?;r. Nor dare to meet my Eyes, for if thou doft; •;',,., 

With a Love- glance, thy plots ire all uhravd'd, ^ ^ . .^ 

And .your kind thoughts oi AlekdnddrxdiA^ ' ' ' " * ^ ' ' t 

Whole life, in (pight of all his v\?rdfj^tame^ ' / '^ ' '';. "^^ 

Shall be forever facred and untouchU; ' ' : " ' ' • ^- '; 

Caff I know, dread Madam, that Qiffaniei^i life. 
Is in your hands, lb caft to do you fervice. 

R(>A-. Yoti thought, pethaps, becaufe I pra£iis'd ICHarms 
To gain the King, that I had loofe dalifeis: - ^ 'C ' • -^ 
No, 'tis my pride that gives me 'hl^hjt' of pl6a(iire;' '"'■ '' ' •"/' '•^::^ 
To leethemai*^alMeWdM#^ --^' ' .' ^^'^'^ • ''^ ^' 

Bow'd to my bolbm, and my Captive there : ' /- T V* ! * 

Then my veins Iwell, and myarms' aafp thfe^ polfe,; . . . Y " ' , I' \ " ^ ^ 
My breafts grow bigger with.thevlPE'Mi^hr, •' - ' '- ^ ; ?'<. '^ *'*\V:^lt 

TTis length of Rapture, ^^ i:ci:M^'^^lr'l ":'?!:'! J^^ 

Ctf//; By your own life, the 
Caffander^ paffion from this t 

Ka;^. No, ifj wereaWanti6fl,Iwbu'dii^ v ' -;;;;;; \^;':f 

Princes the Viftims of niy ragingftres: .' ^ ' "^' n^V '''cH^ ' a'I^<^" 
I, like the changing Mooh';v^M3i#tHe'Star^^'^^ -^^^ ^^'';;\vV5 

My followers, and mantled Kings h^^ ^ '' ''^^* '^'^'^ ""'"'f-r •;:''^? 1 

ShouM wait my calh fine Slaves.to quench my .flamj^^'^^^f , \ ''^^ 7: r 

Who left in Dreames ffiey (h6ul^+^^thfe' i|eed/^'' "'^'^^^^.^; \;.*'\ f^ . , t 
Still as they came, fucceffiveiyihdu'Ahleedi' ^'^ " "^1^* -v-^-.^i .-.;:. ^i>. .- 


I « » • f". 
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« Ah BXkN-DE !!^ tie ^reat. '^^ 

Cdjf. Tomake atoncmenrfor die higheftcritne,' " ■' ■■ '■' 

Tbeg your Majefty will take the life ' ,' '' , ■ ' ■ 

Gf Qiieen Statirazs a Sacrifice; 

Rfjr. Rife, thou haftmadfeme ample expiation j 
Yes, yes, Statira^ Rival thou mull dye j - 
Iknow thismght is deltin'dfor my pifhe,' .''.' '' 
And Alexander ftom thej^ksfious'K^Vels "' '' ■ -> . '- 
Flys to thy amis. _ ^ ^ ' T '", -'^■-'' ■' .'~:; ' ' ■-■ ■''^' ■- '-'' -■ 

Fhil. The Bowers 'of ii-anrsjB/V are made' ' ^ 
The Scene this night of ,6ves. 

Rox. Methinks I fee I rment V 

Bufie for bUfs, and full <.■;,■■;,. . 

She adorns her Head, a Tiyftrc; '."''.' 

Languifhes in her GlafS; i ' ' 

Steps to the Door, and g. ' 

Runs to the Bed, and kt id wiflie^ 

Then lays the Pillow eaJ .. - 

Warmsit with fighs, and moulds if with her kiflfe. ■ '" ■ 

O I am lpft.,tom with Imagination ! 
Kill me, <^»(ftr, killmeinfiahtly, ' 
That I may haunt her with a thoufand Devils. 

Cajf. Why d'yeflop to u may > . ' " 

No time fo proper as the - , ^ ■' 

While ^/f^tfWfr feafts M = ; ■ ■■'■■■■'-■'■■■ '"' ■;■■•-'/. 

Give me your Eunuchs, 1 Slaves,' "'■■ ■■■■''''' ■. ■■■ ''* ■■■'^. 

rie do thee deed, nor fhs e,"'* ' : ■ '' ' '■'■ - 

That ferves your Rival, t s.' ' ' ' -^ 

Fol. She was committed to Eumnes charge, , ' , 

RffA-. £"«ffl(raf J dies, and all that are ab<?ut her , , , " 

Norfhalllnecd youraid, you'l loveagajn.i^ ... .-r- ■ /.,. ,•■ 
rie head the Slaves my fel^ with thi^rdraWdagg^^' ^■■' \' ■'' , ' 
To carry death that's worthy - 6f a Qi]^.,' .<■"■ ' ' - ■ ■ •_' ' <• ' 
A common Fate ne'ie ruffiesfrom my Haridl, ' ' : '' ' / ! "'■ ■ ' ' ~ 
Tis more than Life to dye by^njy cotntnand, ■ ' ' ' ^ 
And when ftieftes; ' ■ ■.■--■ ■ -. :' - 

That to my arm ier ruin (he njuft owe, . ^ 

Herthankt&l}ieaawn:ftraightWbeHafedW, ' t ■"' ^-- ' 
^^r^^A^i"^ ieaplhatfway to'lfeeet theblow, '■ &" tffx. 
Caff. Go thy ways, 5f«f/f — ^ffle ftoms ro fin ' 

Beneath a God we muft be Iwift, the mine . 

We intend, who knows, file may difcover. ^ ' 

Fel. It muftbeaaed fuddenly, toiright 
Now at the Banquet Phiitp holcb h'is Gap. ■ i ' ■ ' * - ■ '■ ■■ 

. p/ Obierve m ftisTm^HViofcertaih Death- i ^^ ■ 

It holds a Poyfon of fuch deadly force, ' ■-■■ ' 

Sh*B'd Efculapius drink it, in five hours 

(For 
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(For then it works) the^-C^d iimfelf WQXo nxprjtjL 
I drew it from Nonarns horrid Si)riflg, ^ / 

' A drop infused in Wine will feal his deatb, 
And fend him howling to t\fi low^jGt Xhad^* 

P&/7. Wou'd it were done. ' . 

CaJ}. O we (hall havehim t<iar /,. ! 
(E're yet the Moon has half H^ Journey iftie) 
The World to Atomes ! for it fcatters pains ' ' ^ ^ 

All forts, and through all Netvqs, Yein^, Att^rif?, 
Even with extremity of froft it burns ; ' '. 
Drives the diftrafted Soul aWt Iwf hfti 
Which runs to all the Pores, the 4?!^^^^ ^4^?, 
,^Till (he is forc't fpr Air : to leave ^er,J)we5 

¥oL By P/uto'^s felf the woy^ jsj^yoqdrous prwe^ . , • 

Cajf. Now feperate, FhiJ. zniTheJfalus ' ^ 

Hafte to the Banquet y at his lecojod fall, 
Give him that fatal draught that Crowns d^? Niglrt, 
While P^//f(fr^^/? and my felf i;^i;e^ . ', 

Yes Alexander now t^iau pajr'ft me \yell. 
Blood for a blow is Intereft indeed : 
Methinks I am grown taller ysfpb the Murder^ 
And ftanding firaight on thj^ M^jeftick rilc^ 

I hit the Qouds and fee the Wqrld .l)i4o|v m$ 

O 'ds the worft of racks to a brave Sjpirit 'j 

To be bom bale, a Vaflal^ a curft Slave> 

Now by the pto]dBt laboring in my brain, 

Tis nobler far to be King of Heju, 

To head Infernal Le|ion$3i , Chiefs below, .: . \ 

Tolet'em loofeforl'arth, to call 'ehfi |p,: ', '/^'"^- ^ 

And take account of what dark peedsar^dpnif^ . 

Than be a SubjeflGod in Heaven unbleft. 

And without Mifchicf have eternal Reft, 


j^ 
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The Scene draws^ Alexander h'/efkHan^^ ^ ^ '^rf;^^y 
with all bu Conmdnders ifh^i^ iyz^ j^^ffl?( ; 
^ QcbletsittthjeirManis}>^ > . . \ 
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AleJc. To ouf Immortal Health, ai^ our i^if Qj^^^^i : 
All drink it ^eep, and while it flyj?5*^about^ . .* . r.- ,. S .;.. . ■ L 
Mars 2LvAEellona ]oyn to make usMofickv; .> - ... : , • -- h :: ^ Z^' 
A hundered Bulls be ofFer^ to tJi^ifi/iT/ A . .! i ' Ac\l t 
White zk his Beams---r- Sneak the bjg vo^f^jc^ Wflp, ':f V , ;,,;,; \' .O . I 
Beat all our Drums, and wow our Silver Trumpets, . ; ; i; 
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Tin we pta^okt the Gods to aft our pleafiare 

In bowls of NeSar and replying Tinnraer. ISouni wh'de they driftf^ 

E»/«r Hcpheftion, 0ytas,'W//?rw Lyfimacfeusw 
Wj 5fe^ft hboij^ Peiidiccas,- Qruari^ 

Cty, Long Live the King, and Conc^oeft ciown hh Aims 
With Laurds ever greai •, Fortune's his Slave, 
And kiffesall thatfightvpon his fide; : . ' 

Alex. Did not I give cbmtiwndyptt/hd*^ p*letw / 

Lyfimaeous? 

Ueph. You djd. 

jI/^a*. What then protend thofe woody marks > 

ife/^fe. Your mercy ftew to late j Ferakcas had 
Acxording to the dreadful Charge yotrgive, 
Already ^ac'd the Prince in a loneCTou^ 

Unarmed, all but his Hands, M- wtilcff lie itoit * 

A pare of Gauntlers ^ fuch was hfe ddir^ 

To (hew in death the difference betfrtxt 

The bltK)d of the Macliey^ and common Mfem 

C^.,AtlafttlieDoorofant)ldEy9h%Deti - . 

Being drawn up, the horrid Beaftapjpeaf'd : ; c- 
The flames wMch from iiis Eyes (hot g^tmng re(5i:' 
Made the Sun ftart, as the foeObtors thoughti 
And roufid 'em caft a day of blood and death. 

Uekf. When we arriv'di juft as^iite* ^^fi3Ult Ptince^ 
Cry'd out, O Parifatisy take my Life, 

*ris for tiy fake I go undaunted thus / ; ^ 

To be devoured. by this moft dreadful Citatiite. 

Qy. Then walking forward, the large Beafl: defcryM* 
His Prey; and with a roar that made us J^^ ^ 

Flew fiercely oa him 5 but the aOiivePrincei- 
Stantogafide, avoided his firft (hock. 
With a flight hurt, and as the Lyon tirftfai 
Thruft Gauntlet, Arm and all, into, his throat. 
And YrixhMerculiafi force, tore forth by th' xoots 
The foaming bloody tongue •, arid white -the Sivage^ 
Faint with that lofs, funk to th*blu(hing Earth * 
To plough it with his teeth^ your conquering Soldier 
Leap'd on his back, and da([i*d his^kuH to p^ecesr 

Alex. By all the Laurels 'twas a God-like aft, 
And 'tis my Glory, as it fhaiU be thine. 
That Alexander cou'd not pardon thee; 
O my brave Soldier ! think, not all the Prayers 
Of the lamenting Queens cou'd move my Soul 
Like what thou haft per^m'd \ grd W tx> my breaft* ^mhacei Him: 
, Xji;/C However Love^did- hurry my v^ild 3fiP^ 

Whett^ 
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When I was cool my fev'rifh blood 6\i bate, .,,,■. , 

And-as 1 weotto death. »1 the^%& ., .V^ . , 

Alex. Lyjtmachus, we both have beefir tranlportea. 
But from ^hi^tear,Meji;ak^^^^^ ,". .,,„Tj^ . ,v 

A Lyon be the IrDbre%of,tby jShifld, . >.«, ...;.:,^ 
Aud that golden Arnriour we from torcus won'' 
The King prefents tliee > tot retirp.to Ped, . ; .. . , ., ,i .-, ■ 
Thy toils ask relt. .^ ^ ^^^ ... ; . . . ,.. / . , - > . '^. ,^. ;. C . . r "; i , j 71 



My Viens were dry, and fill *em up again 

With that. Rich Blood which naakes thie Gods Imt^QrtaL 




Alex. Hephejiion, thy ...hand ^(rj^raee^iim plpfe j^: ^., , ./^ , . j_4^ 


-« s 




Though next my heart you liaj^ ,^e-. Jgi^l ther?, ,^\^; '[[ ; 

For fcarce I know whether ifejMiytelift, fee, n^^ -'^ I •. „j, - 

Thou (halt not rob me ofi^y.G^i^i Yoptfa,, ;[\ , "• ' ^ ^' 

That muft to Agesflourini" — E^r^atu . . ; , , 

Shall now be his that ferves hie beft Jn War. 

Neither reply, but mark the Charge I give, .' .^ .,. , , , ,, , , . . 

And live as Friends — Souni ^qup,d my..Ari»ic?.Hoi?Qur.j >;, , . -^ -■_,' 

Health to their Bodies, and B^wnal -Fame , . ' "^ ny,, .i'">\ .;{ 

Wait on their Memory, wiw?i ,^ofe ar^aflies 5 . 

Live all you muft, Tis a God Gives ypu tif* 


I II" 
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[Lyfimachus /#w Glytus aPerfian ^hj^a/td^pfffy/ff/t.];;^.^ 

\ . I . V ^ w J . • . . \ . i V / . , . J « i l^ f 

Cfy. O Vanity ! • : ; -;...i •]..;•. .1 ./a "•. c^ 

il/^;f. Ha ! what fays. C^iTAtfr? ! r 

Who am I? ', < 

C^. The Son of Good King Phi/ip. 

Alex. No, 'tis felle, . ■ . . :, .i co 'Jj 

By all my Kindred in the Skies ,. ,.;,:,:: 

Jaoe made my Mother pregii(a&& 

O)'. I ha' done. < .. 

a^r^ /i?//<)a?j an^Entertainment of IndSmSi/igers afid 
Dancers: The Ab(0AA 


f f • ' 




Alex. Hold, hold. Gym take the ftolifr 

^C/y. Sir, the Wine, ^ ... ; 

The Weather's hot 5 befides you know myih»»mouf. 

jUex. O 'tis not well, I'd bum jather than be 
So Angular and ftoward. : d. :.. .- ,:■■ ' - :-! v , 

C(k. Sowou'dl, ■:■-.■ ' v "-■■i ?: >^ - • : V I 

Ban), hang ord|:owni but in 4 better CatJHJilt , ^ . .,,. v- -.'iJ * 

rie drink or fight for Sarared Maj^ftyv w -v. 1 , • . . .! . v . . > ■ >^', * 
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With any here TifL meailMhw J*W^. r . ' 3 V; .. ... , 


> .L; T?» /• ; i -^r* 


.-• : J. t 


• <• f 


1» *i 
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Will jrou excufe me 

ii/rx. You will be exais'd J < ♦ ^'r ? : A i ,' 
But lee him have his htuDduC) heisioU» ' 

C/yr. So was your Father, Sir rThi« to hismw«iy. 

Sound all the Trumpets there 

il/^;rThcjr (hall not found. , . . :. 

.^Sf^jl c^wiot take ( ,o > i 


> .' 


» < A • • 


A moments reft for all my yearsof Blood, . , . ^ , , j, , . . . , 
But one or other will oppofe my pleafure. . . .^^ c- %> i 

SureIwasform'dfor,War^filOlw4Wari * : . ] 

All, all are il/^xtf^firr's Enemies*, . - ,. . ♦ ; 

Which I cou'd tame — :«-ye«,i^ RshrfUftUftWpri4h^ : J .! 

Shou'dfeelmy wrath----~Bii^U«.*e/%if^ ;i ;x' :j -r/ir'^ 




jCc;-/: 
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Lj^- Nay Cfytus, you that WaM^adviftn-^rr-^!. j ; • . i. ;.. ^ 

A/ex. Forbear J .L..:ir. .-m ;*:•••• i .ojr:.;,^ „v' / /.'ir ..v ;. :.•/; ::• 

Let him perfift, b?; pia£tl)i(e^ani|a:oiid, t^jt^-i ,-> joiLi l/n /m : [jy* ^j 
Sullen and dazrd, amongftlbenoUerSod^L .li/^v/i ^i,; ^i:/::.d' ! 
Like an Infernal Spirit th^tihad &aik rf : rt t; ;i(xrU n j . o ! ; i.nr; , 
From Hell, and mingled W'/ib theiau^ng G^fr 

C^/. When Gods grow hot, rwh^r^s the diil^ 
'Twixt them airi DiiSlaf ^#-4*fillja^ ^ ^^ 

For I want Spirits. ,il:.f :ik .?jfli ^,1 incVvv-: vm nt?-- ;[ 

A/ex. Ha! let me icsrf ilScm^ . 'i ^ i ii^ari .v X ^-•^rKO"^/ f/i^o ,jv .' 

C/^T. Mufick for Boys — -C(){rw.^wolt'dheaf ;^;^p3ns, .rnj^j ;. . v; 
Of dying perfons, and the Horfes nei^tigs^; : - ; 
Or if I muft be tortuf d with.ihriU vcacesi-' . 
Give me the Cryes of Matrons iafickUTb^ffls. : ., 

Heph. Lyftmachas^ the King looks UA^ Jet 1;^ wttk^^im : r ^t ^ ? 
Health to the Son oi Jupiter Aanmm^^ i : ": r ; 1 r: ^ ;. j i 
Ev'rjr man take his Goblet in his hand^. f J,.: . , . . 
Kneel all, and ki(s the Earth with adorailion. , 

Alex. Sound, found, that all the Univerie may hear, 
That I cou'd fpeak like Jove^ to tell abroad- 
The kindnels of my People . . ■ i ' v Rif^ QrtF^, ! Y 

My hands, my arms, my beartis :€ver yours.. 

• <• . • 

\Comes fr^n his ^htoife^aU k\fs bis hani^ 1 

» * * * " 

Clyt. 1 did not ktfi the Ejurth, nor mx& your hand, 

I am unworthy. Sin . . \ 

;i i4/^«. I know thou art, , \,»S 

*Thou envieft my great Hono;ir Sjr^ -my Fiicnds, 

Nay, I muft have room Now let us talk. - 

Of War, for what more fits a Souldiet's Mouth ? 

G . ... . . And 
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When I was cool my fev'iifti blood 4i4 bate, , . ,. , , 

Alex. Lyjimacnus^ we both have beefr txanfportco. 
But from ;hi5 .tpur f^^'cex^^^^^^ ,|i^r5 : .. - ,,^,.,t j .^ ,, 

A Lyon be the Irobre%ot:.tby j^ ^a .:/^.. . ~ 
Aud that golden Armour we frohi Vorcui won' 
The King prefents thee. > -but r«jrp^ to 



My Viens were dry, and fill 'em up again ,.., /^ - ^ 

With that Rich Blood which makes thie.Gods Imp^ortaL : ,... . " . 

Alex. Uephefilon, thy -^hand^brace^^ :y ;:; ^ 

Though next my heart you ha^ig^he.Jgv^^.thej:?, , :^. .^ \^c.^--.,W:r^.% 
For fcarce I know whether ihy^XDljjM^ :^ , / \^j. ViV* 

Thou (halt not rob me of fl[X)c (il^tyi -T^pth,^^ : . ^ 
That muft to Agesflourifli--^]p»/;j/^m; r / ; ' 
Shall now be his that ferves me belt, in War/ 
Neither reply, but mark ^ Pharge .1 give, . . ^ ^ . _ 

And live as Friends — Soun(L igquiid n!iy,iflj:.x6i Honour v j}- \ \ ./'j 
Healthto their Bodies, and B^einsJ. . Fame ^ . ^-, > nv >■ ^'^ V f 

Wait on their Memory, .wJten .^jkofe ar(^ aflies -, ' 

Liye all you muft, 'fis a God Gives you Li&w 









[Lyfimachus offers Ciytos a fet&m pkfanibejfftii/e^ft.^.,.^ 


i I 


CJ^. O Vanity ! •; .:, ••}:.:. •. ■ 1 .vTt "' 

AJex. Ha ! what faysC^^ASr? ! . - 

Who am I? 

ay. The Son of Good King Philip. 

Alex. No, 'tis felfe, 
By all my Kindred in the Skies 
Jove inade my Mother pr^na»t! <■■■:■, 

Oy. I ha' done. ' . 


< «• 


r 


f,0 -^Jj 




I • f 


» 1 ' 


ififrtf follms aft^Entertdinmeat 0/ IndSmSifigers afid 
Da/icert : The Mj(fig.k flou '"" 


Jl&v.Hold, hold, e^/r^x t^e the ftoli^ : ; i; ,; / a ; . 

^CAr. Sir, the Wine, • ; .. - . ^' •;<: ' . : ;• / 

The Weather's hot j befides you know my :wMnouf. 

Mex. O 'tis not well, I'd bum tather than be 
So Angular and ftoward. m. ;, ; c j.; '^;-;v; . 

Qly. So wou'dl, • . ; . ^> .„. ,.■ i. - ' v' ) 

Bum, hang or di:owa •, but in a. bett^ Catj^It , \ .. „.. ,,.. a -IiJ * 
rie drink or fight for Saoted Maj^flyi r \yv'^ i • , . .! . , . ,. - : r^' 


-« . * 
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'i :;•..*. )' 


With any here TifLmo^aaaiimt:Ji(>^.<. , j ^ 

Will you excufe me ? .i;.. . t'iv; • •' j-' ,ivv .v v 

il/rx. You will be exais'd i 


^ ♦ ' ' f, r .» •• ' .• A 


^ 'IL 


But lee him have his htuDduC) he i$ioU> ' - : 
C^. So was four Father, Sir- This to hismWttWjr. 

Sound all the Trumpets there 
il/^;r Thcjr (hall not ibund. : ... :, 

Till the KinfrdrinlK-.t^A-^i»t.iW^:rc^^ o > i . 

A moments reft for all my years of Blood, . , . ^ , o, i . ; . 

But one or other will oppoie my pleafure. c- v.:* 

Surel was fotm'd for.War^ ttdwi Wary • 

All, all are Alexander's Enemies*, . -.j , ,. . * , 

Which I cou'd tame — :«-ye«iith*:R9WUftuftWpri4i . ; : .: j /^ 

Shou'dfeelmy wrath Btfift?rlJ^e;%gtS?8fti<>fW « .( ^.jy'U » r/e 


i^."^ 

C:): 




Lyf. Nay C/Kf«fx, you that Wa'dadvifc^-i-!—^.'.. j ; . . ,i. ;j 


I -r" , .^ ♦, := /;• ♦ • 


il/fx. Forbear ; .l.y^- .':! /[•..•' i oir:,u ;.v^ / ^ . , 

Let him perfift, b^;pNa£tl)i(e^ani|a:oiid,n;^ri: ,r^>:^07ij [//i /m 

Sullen and dazrd, amongftlb6'noUer.Sdd%L ^i^^ii yu: ^'/:, : , ^ 
Like an Infernal Spirit tfc^tiBad tote r^ : rn; /iix^ri i 07 j : '. 1 : ; {,r^f ; , 1 v 
From Hell, and mingled w^ theiau^nfigG^fr 1 :^:i ! 

Oyt. When Gods grow hot, rwh^r^ t))£& diii^^K:* n -^ • 
'Twixt them ami Diwiaf«M*iUj^ ^ jx 

For I want Spirits. ,jl:.' li^ .?jili >m incVw : */{.: nt?-- ; ; 

A/ex. Ha! let me iuatf ilScmgi . '! * i iitarf .v >: ^'-'^aiO'^;., ii'-Mi^v •' 

C//r- Mufick for Boys — C(){rw:w»jah«^f l^^ans^ v.^^^- ; ;, ,. v; 
Of dying perlbns, and theHorlesnei^ti^'^ . - . . ) y: 3 • ;, . 
Or if I muft be tortur'd with.ihriU voices^ . ; - -. 

Give me the Cryes of Matrons iafickUTb^vtjs. ; v . ;. \ ■. . ^ 

Ueph. Lyfmachas^ thQYLm%\6o\fS ik^^ ,rt,^ ] 

Health to the Son oi Jupiter\Sammm^\ J. -i'. ^ r ; * 7 : ; ^j : i i 
Ev'ry man take his Goblet in his hand,, f 
Kne^l all, and ki(s the Earth with adofattton. 

A/ex. Sound, found, that all the Univerie may heat, 
That I cou*d fpeak like Jove^ to tell abroad- 

The kindnels of my People r—r-^BiJf^Q^nf^, ... * t 

My hands, my arms, my bear^is €ver yours./ 

''!■/.;. • • f 

« ■•♦'»• ♦ .»» 

[Cmes frfim his IhtoMje^ all kifs bis hand.^ * 

Cfyt. I did not ktfi the Earth, nor m^ your hand, : ' , * 

I am unworthy. Sir* , .. , ^^ 

;; i4/^«. I know thou art, ; ,. . . ,/: 

^Thou envieft my great Hono;ir Sjti, my Fagnds, 

Nay, I muft have room Now let us talk, • . 

Of War, for what more fits a Souldiet's Mouth ? 

G And 






X v.. 


4# BrRWAL Cyi'EEHS, ^^ 

; And fpeak, fpeak freely, ore ye ilb^thij^^^ — - _- 

Who think you was the l»aveft <jeneral < \n ^ , 

That ever led an Army to the Field > .: .' j. :v.-^ ,i i , , \ 

jHlf/jft. I think the Sun himfelf fie'i:ela* a Chief - • 
So truly great. To fortunately bmve, - 
As Alexander:, not the fam'd Alcides^ 
Nor UticQ Achilles^ who did twice deftroy,- i - . 
With their all Conqi^rfcng; Ama^ the fltaaois- If^ :. j ^ 

Lj^. Such was not Cyrus. .' . ' ' - \^'' ^ i ;j 

il/^*. O you flatter me; ^ .' /r v ^ ... 

Clyt. They do indeed, and yet yeit Iw«?Ml fof it^ . 
But hate old C^^/yj, for hardy Virtue. . / . . . 

Come, (hall I fpeak a man m€*e kax^ihiaBiy^' ... , . ^ 

A better General, anfi Mo»e^kjptA:t*^ai4i»/'--^ ;.; ./ . ; i:_ , ^ .^^^ ; 

^^jc. I fhou'd be glad talearn, inftruft me. Sir. 

Clyt. Your Faiher Fhilip — tJvive ISfen bid^Mardr,. 
And fought beneath his dreadful Banner, where 
The ftouteft at the Tableironld ha' trembl'd.^ 
Nay, frown not. Sir, you cannot look me dead. 
When Greeks Joytfd Greeksy then .tes i^e tug^ W^, v 
The laboured Battle fweat, aifd!edflqii^.blcid;i> 
Why ftiould I fear to fpeak a truth mbre ooUd, » . . 
^ Than e'reyour Father f4i0€r:Ai/imn tolA youf \ ' 
P^/7/^ fought men, %tft Jl/i?A?tf;*ifer' women. 

mK, SpiteHy theOcklsitfoudSpitel and -buriilngenii^fi . 
Is then my glory come to this at lall^ : : 

Ta vanquifli women > Nay, Jie faid the IfemKJft ben ^ ? J 

Wou'd tremble at the dangtiS lie hasrften. v-^ 

In all the ficknels and wounds I bore. 
When from my reins the- Javelin, head was cut^ 
JLyJimaeus^ Uephejiiott^ fp^, ferikcas^ 
DidIiremble?6iheCui&dLyart ^ < 

Did I once (hake OB groan ^ or bear my ifelf \ 
Beneath my Majefty, my dauntlefe courage ?- 

lfe/?fe. Wine has tian(^)ort«l him. 

Alex^ Nc^ 'tis plain meet malice v 
I was a Wcwnan too at O^g^rfrtf^^, 
•" When planting at the wails a^Scallcrg Ladder, 
I mounted fpite of fliower^^ ofStdftes, Bars, Arrows,. 
And all the lumber which they thunderM down. 
When you beneath cry'd out, ind fpreiad your arms, 
That I fhould leap amongft youi. did I fo > • 

LjK^ Turn the dilcourle, my LrtEd, the old maaKiv*di 

il/<?Af; Was I Woman, wheu: like yH^r^i/ry : .: * * 

t left the walls to fly amon^ my Foes ? - c . . . \ -J 

Aad like a baited Lyon, dy'd fffjr felf . , -? > 

" All aver with the. blood of tliofe bold Huitters; 

Tat 


Till fpcnt with toil, I liUtel'diAlhJitMBespla i:.3l-jiT c ?i aur'j ij'i 
Pluck'd forth the Darts tha.nWo:«yffii>:ldlt:B>»8yh^ci licif! 1 tiA 

Yoafaw thati had burft the gates infimdw^:" ';.,:.- .. . . ; ..,.■. 

jl/fx, Did I then torn me like a;Gow^ i!QUfld> t I' . J . .,-■./..■ 
Tofeek for Tuccoui > Agp'dinoih bB-(bl)ai^.y ii-.o, (L.- ,1 oivu _i 
That thou mm young again, I wou*d put on .:, i.jj.ilJ ;: n o: ht) ^;i:L 
My M^efty^t(ibe^Ti»te tetriMe, .-■■Av^^l Hi.'-.v q: ! !;.;£i;nrj :>^r .xV^v 
That likeanlag^fflmighcftrikethisHiie V. .. .^v'^ur. .vn^vv v 
TremWing to Earth : (t^ketfaee to daft, Ud teU . - ;.'/:; ... 
Thy heart for this bold Lye, thou feeble Dotaid. 

C/y. What, do jcoQ ^J^t nu ^ke a Boy nitk Ap^es, I He taffetfrmt at 

Kill me, and bury the difgrace I fesl: i. % him oiJoiji ri&i 

Iknowthereafonthat youufe mo'ft^ r : .. . ' .--j . 'r 

Becaule I &v'd your lif srmGtrimuMs, ■: .. > t j' 

And when your faetdk was toni'd oppos'd an yei& 
To bold Rbe/acet Sword ^ jroii hate me f(»\ 
You da, proud Prince, o; 

Akx. Away 70% breath's too lu>t. \^in^b'mjrambtif. 

C^. You hat&chebeiufi^iev, thoitgh y«> tank. 
ThcGift, yourlife, faAti^s iaSkofjaa^^Qytut, -.a. -4. ■■• l; < 
Whidi is the blacky wotft ingntttude. 

A/ex. Go, leave the Banquet : thus &r I forgive theft 

C/y. Forgive your fdf^fer all youi^ Hafpberaies, 
The riots c^ a moft debiucKd, imd'bkrttod Lt£e^- ~ 
3*6//e/<w mutder^-^— ■. ■ ,: 

A/ex.lhl whatfaidthe-Triytor?; f : ■ r 

Jjyf. Eumnes^ let us force hunk.OB£b. 

CVk. Away ! 

Heph. You (hall not cuiy : ■ 
Drag him to the door. ....■, 

C^. No,*let him feod me, if Imuftbe gooe,. , , 
To Philip^'fAttales^ Calipeties^ /■-{: r ,. , . . , 
T6 great Ptfrwp^rw, and to his flau^tir'd Sons : 1 . , 
Farmenip, ' "' brave eig)loits 

Without King without hiin nothiag, . 

Mex. C . \Taket-eneJrom tbc Gxaris, 

Ueph.A -tf 

. WfX-<^ i. ■--'■.-^■':,i r\J. H - .'' _ 

At^^Ke V, hiS'heaxt and tbisei 

Lyf.O bait a moments patiiace. 

JVex.J aaother Lyon- " v 'what. 

Hold my 1 rnurder'd heie, . ■ \ 

Like poor 3v¥irbarlfifehu)i-S»ri5Qas.j 

Vera'iecas^ foand myTiTrunjpets to:'ri» Camp, /i ;- , 
Cali my Soldiers to the Courts B^l^^; .,. ' , 
, ' G2 ' for 


- < J , , , . ; I 


For tbereis a Trearon4)Io(ebff^'siinft isy^lii^ / ) 

And I (hall periflfi^tm^th^'tabirjta^itKac^Li : .i i^o ;i kl . ., . ; i 

Aiex. Where is ±eTraytor :>i • ' - .; , i m . . : ,;,.; /.: , ; 

C^/Sure there's ncbejabdutyoii^jj..''. ' - r : 1 u v .. 
But here ftands honeft OyfMstf^ioiA tteKing \ •; ^■ - jj;;r ri ><-/ r;i* 
Invited to his Banquet, il ;. n i; ;iO / ( /• l;.;: > : : ;v ri^/ u..;jt j; r:'r 

il/^jr. Be gone and fup with i^W//>, ,-:' '^r^: i[oirihiihm:\i:^':.An vi/ 
Tarmenia^ Attalus^ Cdrijlbenn.^ ^ -^ <:''Ji i/^: :f:l&ifi)«gS.rV.t;.'': ^( r; t^ 

And let bold Subje£k'torh^ly,diy^IadFate^ \ . : { - : ' 

To tempt the paitence of a roan miich above/enk 
-^ G^'Tfie rage of Winevis drovcilUm^flung.Uoo(i ^ . ,;: 
Qi^AkStunder^i lave been to bbnle,'! • vjr' ,' :■ • : J ; . f- . v:.' m 
Hate me not after Death, fori repaiiti: J-n •;. •( j. -'i -k.:., ,-^,:i : 


lit. 


. ).. 




' J ' . ' { ^1. 




ilArx. What's thisl hear?f^lay onmy dfing SoldierJ 

Cly. 1 ftiou'd ha' kill'd my. felf; had' I but Ifv'd 
To beonce fober Now I fall with honour^ . .. 

■My owri^^haniwoifd ha' broushcfoirf; deadi,5.;0:Paidoni /£DiriL 

A/ex. Then I am lafl; .wiat H»mjF Vengeance, ddiiec^' 1 
Who is it thou haft (bin:? ^(I5'/i^,^wfaatwas:^ ;.:i; "'lior. 

Thy faithful Subjeft, wdrthieft'edmrfttlor,' ^ . : 
WhoforfaviMoi:\thy Life, when : ; '. 
Thou fought'ft bareheaded at tke:K\yci GramAe^ \.. ;. i .. 
Has now a noble Recompeiiceibr i|xsikiiDg laflilj^^^ .u\ ^ - ^ 

For a forgetfulnefe which Wine did work, 

The poor, the honc&C/vrus thou5haft flain^. : i ! ;. v.rh 
Are thefe the Laws of Hofpttality ? :. ^ 

Thy Friends will Ihun thee now, and ftand at difianc^ 
Nor dare to fpeak their minds, nor eat with thcc^ 
Nor drink, leaft by thy madnefs they dye too. . ^ 

ifepfc. Guards takertte^godyhemde. ' /-:.; l .a r^ .M :.[,(./ 

il/^x. None dare to touch him, . .v.' w .. j . ^. .\1\ ^\\\i\ioT 
For we muft never part: i ^ -Criiel Hsphiftdtm^ 
AxA hyfimachus^ that had the power. 
And wou'd not hold nae* . - . 

Lji/. Dear Sir, wedid* 

Alex. 1 know.it.^ " r> ' t* / j Av 

Ye held me like a Beaft, to let me go ^!:1 ,( ; -: '■^\ ) . a ■ U\. 
With greater Vidence-'^OfyimMvciiaabnfe me r . ; J; \ : . > tj. 
Excufe it not, youtli^t cou'd fiopa Liosi.' . ; , ; ?; ' ' • ; . 
Cou'd not turn me •, yo»4houUliave drawn your Swoids,. ,.. 'iv 
Andban'd my rage with thqicadTanmngtPoiiitsi^'. *^ ^r ;,:..; .. * 
Made Reafon glitter in-hay^KUd'Eyesi a » ; ../•.'.. i/." ;/ 

Till I had feen what Rq^didatteadimearrrif 1 •. . ; o^ - , ^ 

That had' eennoble^ rfiat .h«d (hew'd :? Frl^nd^ . .i c... : -^ . 


• > .J 




.1 . ■' r •• 


Cfytutvttm'ifo have doDe,tQ'Cweyoiir!liTes; -;i ■-■: l . lu^i i ..... . 

Ij^ Whm M^.fhaU hear i»wiij^Eh^7<» iitete.OTg^^ 

^f*. No, you have let roe ftain my rifing Virtue, 
Which elle had end ed btiptitcr than the Sutt : 
Death, Hell, and Furio^ ! youhaye iunfcnq^ Glojy :.' , " 

1 am ail a bloc, vtfhidh Seas of Tears; " ' 

Aiiduiy U u .in'i,Dlup d,-^cmflera: wafhawayi ""' 

Yet 'tis but,juft I try, and on the Point, 

Stiil.«^teiag;hHtihmKAto*^poU«a<i-'**«'^;"r a Vv. .i ' ^ ■ ,;.-.'^ 
-X:/ia*-, OJacrei.Sif,-u*«.nwft-D« bfu, ,-\/.v,u ■,.;, t-.i,-. r; >'■■.■.■■'.. , 

Siww, Forgive my piousKands,. -■ , '. , ;'\ ', : 

Ly/. And mine that dare difarm my Matter. 

A/ex. Yes cruel men, yenowcanflieff yourfttengtl^ 
Here's not a Slave but dares o'ppofe tny Jufttce i 
Yeil will render all endeavours -wain , -, ^. .....t/y 

That tend 10 Save my Life - ^?^/ u"^* 

Clofe to his bleeding fide, th * • . 

Thefe pale dead lips that hai ^fc "^ , 

Thus baching o're his jKeveret , ; ,.' .' /, . '-> 

Thus clafping his cold Body ' :,, \ ,,;,.!'". 

Till Death, li^«..hiai. bas,n L hdjajij. "■' ," ' ;', ;' ' 

Ueph. 'What ftlall we.db? .■,,.■ „ .. , ■ ■ ,. :; -; ', ■ ;' ^- ■ .-^ : 

Lyf. Iknowpot, my woiinds bleed aftefh. ' .' '. (Zs^f^n 

With ftriving with him, terttfccas, lend'Sy6uf,Ann. .^W* 

hepb. C3di4"Ji-^tderli\tii^y. ,, ^. , ■ !./ ■■-,-. ■■■? t > 
Or .^Wf^ffr,, Jert. force Mpi t^Ohi t^^.Body/ ■^',: ,.' '.'. --Vi -.^vf 

£ffrfr FeidicfciV*/W> : ;- ^f 

Pifr. Hafte, alt take jVrms i H^h^'^n^ where'sthe'^llig?'. . 
ifeeft. There' by old C/|)/«j fida, w&(J}»; he hasflaih. ■? ' ^l 
Ferd. Then raifery on raifeiy IvtH f^ll, '-'^' ^ ^''' V 't "! i 
Like rowlir^ billows to advance the fti?riiu , , i'^' "V'^ 
Rife, facred Sir, andhafte to aid the CLQeeft^ '""" '' ''**'. 

Raxana fill'd vpith furious Jealoufie, 
Came with a Guard ofZcig^afi Slaves unmask'd. 
And broke upon me with fuch fudden rage. 

That all are perHh'-d ^W^effllaiice mWf '"'''" ■' ^^. -f" ' '-'^' -^"^^ 
I only with thefe wounds tBireiigfe'elafti^ Spe^- ■' i'^^'" ">'-i fWi't i 
Haveforc'dmy way, to glvfey^ timely nt^tlce.''' -•^'jii'J k-.yH vM 
j1/w. What fays Perdiccas ? I^ihfe QufceHin-dangd'h'^-'' ''-^-■> \'/ 
Per. She dyes unlefs'yotf timi her'!F«te, and qtitcflj^j' "■■ -■■ - ' ■ 
Yourdiltancefrom'^*e?dlS&aikSifeH'a4pcei,'' ■< -^i'-i-y: uo ;v :■: 

And theafcent to tifsftyihgGii^^^Mglij:' ^ ''i^' ^m W.v u.^Y 

A/ex. Thus from the Gf4i>6ii'fe<WIa*e'"Aiy;tovc^'^-i'i '^■^r, I bn/. 
All diaw.your Swords, wiih wii^s of Lightning move, 

Wlien 


4^ 


He RiVALQ;UEENS,. Or, 


When I fu(h on, fure nontmiiX-daxt loV^wfy 
Tis Beauty call% and Gloy Ikaiftsrcbeiia)!* 


•^ * 




,\*V,j. i}jr ' r. 
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•-■^^•••■*^wii^#*^ppr 






Statin w difcover'd fleepi/^)i»'[^iiBMkr\ofi^Siiti^TtiiSiTk^ S^i'tsA' 
^eri Statita fe^r Mother^ Mi ©ariia^ apfiMr-^inMii^ <m ed^;fidc 
of her^ with D^gersy threatair^ her^ . . . ^ . 


•A 






Dar 


• \Shnocence ff void pf cares ^''^ '• ' , " 

J^' 'J!?/// /> caifuniiiVurhei jTeep^ '''' : ' ' * ' 
Mfntji the noife of horrid Wars^ 
That make Immortid Spirits xioeep ? t 

Stat. No hooding Crowns^ nor R4^ens tomc^ . '- \ 

To warn her (f approachirtS doom I ^ . 'r. \ 

Dar. She wams^a's Jhe dreaks\ in aGardenoffiovoeri:^\' ' 
//kZ her^ hands are emptied in the beautiful Botoers : 
' Shd ir earns of the mart that is far from the Grove^ 
And'all her faff Fan^JfUl runs on her l^ve. 

Stat. She nods o^retheBrop^s^ that fun purling aldngl 
And the Nightingales -lutther more jfaft with a'Songi 

Dar. But Jos the-fad^ni vobich the Qods have decreed. 

Stat This Tonyard^'s thy faii. ' ' . ' ' ' 

Xht. My Daughter mm bleed. ^ 

ChOJ^ Awake then^ Statira^ avoake^ for alasydu mutt dye : , 
^re an hour be paji^ y6u m^ briaih out your lajf. * 

Vzt. And be fuS another; ^ t^ * ' y 

stat.iiTi - :.:^\ :./- ;. . \ , 

Chor. And befuch anbiher'ds J ' ' ' ^ ^ 

SKttira tola. 


« i v f 


1 V . ^ 


Stat. Blefs me ye pow'rs afeovft at)d go^i^ »y Y^^^^r ' 
I Taw, nor vras't a I^«ttii,-lftvKand l^ 
My Royal Parents, there I favr 'en^ ttand % . ^ 

My eyes beheld their Fredous Imagef : _ 
I heaid their Hejiv'nly vpi^gs ^ wh^ft wjiere 
Fled you fofeft. Dear (hades^ fr^:xr^ «ipfejjice$i> ^ ^ 
You told me this— ——This :hpurAf)»iU be my laft, 
And I muft blee d ■■ / ■ ^ way^ ; 'i^SjiU i^^ttfipii i ^ 




.^ • h 




'}. . 


Do 


1 


V 


Do not 1 wait for AkxanitH cwnbsg >^^. ; : . ' ' 
None but my Loving Lord can EnWr heta5& ' •^- 

And will he kill me ? hence Phantafkicfc (hadows ^ 

And yet methinks he ftiould not flay ^hus long! 

Why do I tremble thus? If I bat ftir, 

-The motion of my Robes makes my heart leap. 

When will the dear man come, that Jdl n^ doubts 

May vanilh in his breaflT? that traay hold him 

Faft as my fears can make me, hug him clofe ^ ; 

As my fond foul can wifli, give adl my breath 

In fighs, and kifles ^ fwoon, dye away with Rapture J . 

But hark I hear him ^ [NdtfcmthiTt.. 

Fain I would hide my blulhes, ^ ' 

1 heat his tread, but dare not go toimeet ^ka* 


• e 


*•-■ «. -••♦ •» *^*^»,« 


Enter Roxana mth Slaves ^nd 4l Dagger. * 

Kox. At length we have conquered this ftupezidioas heigte:, 
befe flvinc Groves, if^hofe woAdeifoUfeent ' 


. i ; • iu 





Leads to the Clouds. ^ ^ 

Stat. Thea all the Vifion's tme,^ ' i [Renres^ 

And 1 muft dye, lofe my deaf Lord fof ever : -^ - 
That, that's the murderer. 

Rox. Shut the Brazen Gate, 
And makeit &ft with all maffie Bar^: 
I know the Kuig will fly to her relief, : . ^ 

But we have time enough— —where is my Rival ^ 
Appear S/^irtf, now no more a Queen, % . 

awftf>7tf calls, where is your Matefty? 

Stat. And. what is file who with fuch Towruig pride, 
Wou'd awe a Princefs that is borik above her 

Rd7x. I like the Port Imperial Beauty bars. 

It (hews thou haft a ^ifit fit to fell 

A Sacrifice to fierce R^x/z/z^'s wrongs. 

Be fudden then, put forth theie Royal Breafts, 

Where our fiilft Matter has fo often lai^uifti'd, 

That! may change their tnilky innocence 

To Blood, and dye liie in a deep revenge. '-" -i ^ 

Stat. Nd terb'rous woman ! though 1 diirft raeetdeadi : < - « 

As boldly as our Lord, with a refolve . : , ^ v r 

At which thy Coward heart wou'd tremWe : 
Yet I difflain to ftand the Fate yoa.offer. 
And therefore fearlefs of thy dreadful ' threstts. 
Walk thu&regardlefs by thee. . / ' 

Rox. Ha h lb (lately ! * * • ^ ; • 

This fiitp will link you. 

^^^ The 
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The blow you give will ftrike me to theSrvs, • t • . 

But fink my Murdteis in Eternal' rujm , ' v 

K^x. Who told yjaarthfe>* - , ^ : - ^^ 

- Stat. A thouiand Spitits telllte: ' - 
There's not a dod but whifpers in nty, mu 
This death will crown me. with Iramoital Glory-, 
To dye fo fair, fo innocent, Jo y.oung> : '\^ 
WiU make me Company for; Qlieens tbdve, ' 

Rox. Preach on. ..' , 

Stat. While you the buiden of tfae.Earth, 
Fall to the Deep fo heavy with thy Guile . 
That Hell it ieirmuft groan at thy reception ^ 

While fpuleft Fiends fhun thy Society, -, .,.,,: 

, And thou (halt walk alone, fi»fakettE«ry: . »: . ..;<... ■' \u\ii-\ ' 

R9X. Heaven witnefs for me I wou'd Ipare thy Liife, • — ^ 

If any thing but il/^;r4;fifr'^ Low . • • 

Were in debate ^ come git^ me back his heart, ! 

And thou (haJ t live Empfefs of aU the World. / 

Stat. The Woild is lefs xh&(k.M4Wfiiir^i J-Pvc, . 
Yet cou'd I give it, 'tis not in my power: 
This I dare prwnife if you fparemy life, - ; ; 

Which I difdain to beg, he (hall fpeak kindly*. . ^ 

R^jc, Speak! is that ^U> 

Stat. Perhaps at my requeft. 
And for a gift fo noble as my Life,:; , .\ 
Bellow a kifs. \- ... ; v . . 

R7A-. AKifs! no liiore? '/ -- -- i l • .. ; -w 

Sr^r-OGodsl • •;* 

What fhall I fay to work her to my End? 
Fain I would fee him -~— Ycis, a little more 
Embrace yOu, and for ever be your fi:ieod. 

Rox. Oh the provoking word h Your. Friend! thoudy'ft; 
Tour Friend ! What, muft I bring y dti ihsxi together ? 
Adore your Bed, and fee yoy fottly laid ? - 
By all my Pangs, and labours of my Love, 
This has thrown off all that was fweet and gentle, 
Therefore -.,.:. . 

Stat. Yet hold thy hand advanced in-^ir^ . .. ^ , / . , ^ 
I fee my death isjwfittemin thy Eyes, . , v ^ 

Therefore wreak all the Luft of Venge3i\cp on me^ , 
Wafh in my Blood, and fteep thee in my gore^ - ; 
Feed like a Vulture, tear my ble^ing heart. j 

But O Roxana ! that there mny. appear . , o < . . ^jj:.^ ^:,: :..ii. 

A Glimpfe of Juftice for thy Cruelty, . ^. ^ .^j .. i:^^^f ^i: -i- ^^tV; i 

A grain of Goodneft f:>r a mafs of Evil, i y^\ i^{', ^ ,^r,>\ '*; J^ 

Give me my death in Alexander^ prefence. .- \^^ . ;_ :j ;; c^^j) '^\r\ /^ 7 

Rox. Not for th'Rule of Heaven Are you fo funiiing^ ^ v 

■^ What 
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MWWjNl>Efl^ the Great 4p 

What) yra woqM have him rooam you as yoo faU > 
Take your Farewell and tafte fuch healiog Ki(&s 
As might call back your SouL No, tbop fl}^ 611 / 
Now, aiid when Death has feiz'd thy beauteous Limbs^ 
Pie have thy Body thrown into a Wdl^ 
Buired beneath a heap of Stones for e ver. 

Enter a Slave. 

SliW. Madam, the King with all his Captains and his Guards. 
Are forcing ope the Doors, he threatens thoufand deaths 
To all that ftop his Entrance, and I bdieve 

Your Eunuchs will obey hint. 

JR^x. Then I muft hafte. {flMsber. 

Stat. What is the King fo near > • \ \ 

And (hall I dye fo tamely, thus defencelefs > 
O ye good Gods will you not help my weaknefs > 

Rox. They are far ofe [Jiahbing her. • 

Stat. Alas ! they are indeed* 

Enter Alexander, Caflander, Poly perchon, 
# Guards iftfd Attendants. 

Aiex. Oh Harj^ ! thou thalt reign the dueen of Devils. 

Ron. Do^ firike, behold my bofbm fwelts to meet thee ^ 
Tis full ot thiqe, of Viens that run ambition. 
And I can brave what ever Fate you king. 

A/ex. Call our Phyfitians, baue. Tie gtvetsm Empire 
To five her— —Oh my Soul, alas Statira f 
Thei^ wounds, — =^0h Gods, are thefe my promised joys ! 

Stat. My cruel Lpve^ my weeping Alxeander^ [Enter 

Wou'd I had dy'd before you entred her^ Pbyfitians. 

¥oi oow I a^ my Heart an hundred Qyemons y 
What muft I lofe my Life, my Lord for ever > 

Alex. Ha ! Villians, are they mortal ?— — what retire ! 
Raife your dafh'd Spirits from the Earth, and fiy. 
Say (he (hall liv^ and I will make veu Kings. 
Give me this one, this poor, this only Life, 
And I will pardon you fox all tht wounds 
Which your Arts widen; all Dlfeafes, tteaths, 
Which your damn'd Drugs throw through the lingring World. 

Rox. Rend not your Temper, (ee a general filence 
Confirms the bloody pleafure which I lought | 

She dyes. 

f Alex. And dar'ft thou Monfter, think to efcape > 
jJT Stat. My Life is on the wing, my Love, my Lord^ 
^ Come to my Arms, and take the bR adieu. 

* H Here 
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Here let me lie and' lartguifh but my Soul. * f ' • ' .' --^ 

Alex. Anfwer m% Father, wilt thdu tJakefcgsr fiom mc> ^ ' -' '< * ' 
What, istheblac^£ fidhduratlaft'aniv'd, ^ ^ ' - ^ o.^::^:nT\ 
ThatI muft nevef tlifp her Bddy mortf > '^- • '-^^' ^^ ^ .* - ' ' 

Never more bask in her Eye^lhine agaiti. ' . v : . : i 

Nor view the Loves that play'd in thofe deatJBeams, • ~. 

And (hot me with a thoufand-thouland fmiles > 

Stat. Farewel, my Dear, my Life, my inoSt lov'd Lord^ 
I fwear by Orofmades *tis more plealiue, . 
More fatisfeftipn that I thus dye yotnrs, ' 
Than to haveliv'd another*s t —Grant tile one thing.' 

A/ex. All, all, > 'but fpcak, that I may execute 
Before I foUow thee. 

Stat. Leave not the Earth ■ ' '-y 

Before Heaven calls you : Spare Roxqrtt^ Life, 
Twas love of you that caused her "give me death. , 
And, O fometimes admift your Revels think - 
Of your poor Queen, and e're the chearful Bowl 
Salute your lips, and crown it with one rich tear 
And I am happy. . ipyes^ 

Alex. Clofendtthy Eyes y . - 

Things of Import I have to fpeak befbte '^"^^ • 
Thou tak'ft thy Journey ; -—Tell the Gods Fra coming 
To give 'em an account of Life and Death 5 ; 
And many ofher hundred thouland Policies, 
That much concern the Government of HeavBn.~^ 

(he is gone ! the. . talking Sdtil is mute ! ; \\ ' : 
She's hulh'cl, no" vdcv, or r^ufick tiow is hfearit ? ' ' 
The Bower of Beauty is mote ftill than Death' 5 
Th'e Rofes fade, and the melodious Bird 
That wak'd their fweets, has feft *em now ^t CVSL 

Rox. 'Tis derfain now you ttevet fliall enjoy het ^ , ^ 
Therefore Roxam may have leave, to hope ' " * \ '' .;''**'' V' 
You will ac laft be kjnd for all my Sufferings, . , : ;' *! ^ ' '!': ^' 

My tormencs, racks, for this laft dreadful Murder, ' ' " "' ;• 
Which furious Love of thee did bring upori me. 

Ahx. O thou vile Creature ! bear thee from my %i|tJ ' \ 

And thank Statira that thou art afwe : 
Elfe thou had'ft periih'd ^ yes, Lwou'd hi* rent \ 
With my juft hands that Rock, that Marble Heart,.: : ,.; ' " ; - ;. ', 

1 wou'd have div*d through iSeas of Blood to find it^' ' 
To tear the cruel Quarry frdhi its Center. ^ 

Rox. O take me to your Arms, and hide my Blufhesj, 
I love you, fpightofall your Cruelties | .^ t . ' '' ^ 

There is lb much Divinity about you^ ; / . ' . . \ ". *^ ^ 

1 tremble to approach i yet here's pay. hpld^ . .'" ^ ^^ 

Nor will I leave the facred Robe, tor fuch ' • ' ^ 

h 
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Is every thing that ftQiu:faeS'tliaf:hl6ft^Po^ t \! * 1 <. r't ?■ xy.r .;. ^ ^ 
rie kifs it as the Relique of a God, ?/}^'li:\ o j,^ 3 • I ^'^' v f ,1 

' And love (hill g^fp It with thefe4ying-hab& , :; v\\j) Vv.! 

il/^;v. O that thou wert a man, that I might drisrc ' >: C 

'Thee round.tht World, and fcatter thy (Dbncaglbii, . . . , , 

As Gods hurl Mortal Pl^gges mhen they are^an^'y*--* , ' >i<M i ^^ i 

R^jv. Do, drive me, hew me, into fmalleft pieces^ 
My duft, ftiall be infpiB'iifdiitfii a tte w ifcodiieft v ^ *i 
Still the Love-motes ihall play before vour Eyes, 
Where e're you go, howewuvou '4l^p[fe ' ; ' ^ j^ ov r-v- f . .1 

Aiex. Away there's not a glance that flieis from thee ^ ' . : ^ 
But, like a Bafilisk, comes M^^'Mtli dfe^th^ - -^ , • -^^ .0 -^ * 

R^x. fpeak not fuch harfti words, my Royal Mafti^,^^^ 'H .; ; .>! 
Look not fo dreadful on yd&liQ*tK*6 Servant 5 3^ ^j •:t./ :$: r* 5 . 
But take, dear Sir ,,» O/take Aie'Uftti' Grace, ^^' ' 

By the dear Babe, the.burden of my Wothb, * 
That Weighs me down, when I wou*d Mlow faft^. 
My knees are wtft^ and my force is fpent : 
O do not fr6wn, but clealrqifeai angry brow-r — -- * 
Your eyes will blaft meb,' andyoiir words arei)Olts ' ^ 
That mike me dead j the little Wretch 1 bear, ' 
Leaps, frighted-atyour wfath, arid dies within me; 

A/ex. O thou haft touch'd ttiy Soul fo tenderly. 
That 1 will ralfe thee, though thy hands are rainc; ' 
Rife, cruel woman, rif^ and havcacarii 
O do not hurt that unborn Innocence, 
^ For whofe dear fake I now fflffgive thee all. 
Buthafte, begone, fly, fly from theft (ad eyes ; 
Fly with thy Pardon, leaft I call it back 5 
Though I forgive thee, I muft hate thee ever. 

Rox. I go, I fly for ever ftom thy fight. 
My mortal Injuries have tuirtf d my mincL 
And 1 cou'd curfe my fdf for being kind; 
If there be any Mafdfty above, 

, That has Revengemftore for periufd Love, 

Send Heaven the fwifteft ruine on bis head. 

Strike the Deftroyer, lay the Viflor dead i 
/ Kill the Triumpher, and avei%e my wrong, ' 

In height of Pomp, ^ while te is warm and yOung. 

Bolted with Thuhder^iet htm rufh along, ' 

And when in the laft pangs of Life he lies. 

Grant I may ftand to dart him with my eyes % 

Nay, after death 

P Purf«feliiBlpiotted<5hoft, andflioothimashefltes. lExit. 

sT ^ H^^: ^ "^y ^^^ S^^r J ^^11 ^ ftiortly with thee ; 
^ For I already feel the fad effcfts 

Of thole moft fatal Imprecations. 
' '^ H2 What 
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What means this deadly dew upon my FcBdiead ^ 

hif heart too heaves. ' 

j^CggC It will anon be flSil ^ ■- £4/M^ 

The rOTfoD woik& 

I Pi^A rte fee the wjfli'd cffeft [4^. 
Fie lieaioYe, and gpcge noe with ReveqgjB;^ 

• • . ' /.' ' • . 

EntfT Ptsdicc^ and hybmcm* 

^ P^r. I btt yenr Majefty will paidon me^ 

II fetal MeUengi^ ^ 

Gxat Sy^ambis^ heating ^/^riri's^ death, 

jsnownomoit» • , / 

Her laft words gave t^e Prince^ to the bra^e ^ ^ ' 

l^Jimacbus \ but that which nx^ will ftrike you, 

lOiur dear i/ir/6W?/m, Bavi^ drank too largd^ 

At your laft I'eail, is of a Surfeit dead. 

Alex. How dead ! Uephefiion^ di^ I alas the dear . ' 

Unhappy Youth ! But be fleeps hgppy, 

I mUlt wake for ever^ This ObjeiQc, this,, f 

This face of fetal Beauty, 

Will ftretch my Lids with vaft, eternal tears^ ..^ 

Who had the care of poor HepyeJiiQjf^ life,, 

hyf. Vhilaria^ xhQ Arabian Artift. 

mUx Flv, Me/eqger^ hang him on a Crofe : 
TLhztJot kephepon. — U^.^ 
But here lyes my Fate ^ ne^^im^ Qytus^ 
All my Viftories for ever tbulded up : 
In this dear Body my fiatnner's loft. 
My Standard's Triu nph's gone ! 

when (hall I be mad ? Give order to 

The Army that they break their Shields^ Swords, Spears^ 
Pound their bright Armour into duft s away ^ 
lis there not cauie to put the World in oiouming ? 
Tear all your Robes : — he dies that is not naked 
Down to the w^fte, all like the SoiK of Sorrow. 
Burn all thv Spires that ^em. to kifi the< Skie \ 
Beat down the Battlements of every Qty : 
And for the Monument of this lov'd Qeature, 
Root up thofe Bowers, and pave 'em all with Gold ^ 

Draw dry the C^A^g^x, make tlie l7^£^x poor V 
To build her Tomb, no Shrines nor Altars ipare, 
But Itrip the fliining Gods to make it rare- [Exit. 

Caj]\ Ha ! whither now ? follow him, Fofyperchon, [^x. P^ i 

1 find Caffander's Plot grows full of Death 5 * ^ \ 
Murder "is Playing her gr^ Matter- piece, 7 
And the lad Sifters fweac, Ib» M I urge 'em, 

Oholf 
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O'how I Iwg my fdf for this Revenge! 
My Nicy's great in Miilihief^ for naechinks 

The Night grows darker, and the lab'riogGhofls, 
FcMT fear that I flK>ukl find new tCMrments outy 

Run o're the <Ad with molt prodigious fwil'tnefi. 

i fee the fiual Fruit betwixt the Teeth, 

The Sieve brim full; and the fwifc fione &aad. ML 

. £;?f tfr Polyperchoa. 

What, does it work > 
P<?/. Speak fofdf. 

G/.WelL 

Pf?/. It does V 
I foUow'd him, and iaw^ him fwifcly walk ^ 

Toward the Palace 5 oft timss looking back. 

With watry Eyes, and calling out, Statira. 

He ftumbrd at the Gate, and fell along ^ 

Nch: was he rais'd witli eaie by his Attendants, 

But feeni'd a greater load than ordinary. 

As much more as the Dead out weigh the LiiriQ^. 

Cajf. Said he nothing > 

P^. When they took him up, 
[e figh'd, and Entred with a firioge wild lo<^ 
;mbrac'd the Princes round, and faid he m& 
Dilpatch the bufineis of the World in 
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Enter 

PhiL Back, Back, aH fcatj 
1 hrard him cry, I am but 

The/. The Poyfon tears|l!& that height of hMir<»r, 
That I could pl^ him. .' . ■ - 

Po/. Peace ■■ where fliall we meet ^ 

Q/T: In 5j/«r;(^ Field* 
Methinks I fee the frighted Deities^ 
Ramming more Bolts in their bigbclly -d Clouds, 
And firing all the Heavens tfe drown his noife. . - 

Now we fhould laugh. -^*—^ But go^ dilperieyour ielves^ , ■ 

While each Soul here, that fills his noble Veflfel^ ' \ 

Swells with the murder^ works with mine o're : 
And from the dreadfid deed this Glory draws, 
WekiU'd die Greateftnian that ever was. 

. ji The Scene draws^ Emer Alexander anJ^, aU f>h Attendant f» 

^ Alex. Search there, nay probe mt^ feaah my^ wounded Reins^ 

Pull, draw it out. '' . 
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l^. We have fearchM^ btitfiiid.twJwrt' : '■., . ..-^ ,- ' r . .-. i c) 
VJ/^x O I am Ihoc, a forked bucning ^now ' / ,, ' / • ; i 

Sticks crols my lhoul4fcrs, the fad Venom, flies , v , - . - '.^ 
Like Lightning thro' my Hefh, my Bijcod, my M^irow, ; 

Lyf. This muft be Treaioa, . ;•.... 

Ferd. Wou'd Icou'd but guefs. . ; - . ; - - * . 'j I 

A/ex. Hai what i change x>f -roiments I i^nciHtt ? : . ; 
A bolt of Ice runs hizzing through my bowels. 
'Tis fure the Arm of Deadi : gm nfeaCteir ; 
Cover me, for I freeze, my Teeth chatter, 
And my knees knock together. < / ., v ^, ;; _ 

Perd Heaven blefs the King! . •• _ * 

A/ex. Ha! who talks pf Heaven? .,.;/. 'j 

I am all Hell, I burn, I burn again. ' 1 : /../. 

The War grows wondrous hot, hey lor the T)j?r7i' • : V ' i 

Bear me 6/^i:^/fei^///x, amougft the billows ; ^ 

. O 'tis a noble Beaft ! I wou'd not chatige him i 

For the belt Horfe the Sun has in his Stable : ^ i 

For they are hot, their J^ngers full pf coals, . ■ ^ -fA 

Their Mains are flakes of Lighming, curls of Firc^ ' 

And their red Tayls-ijka Meteors whfidt about. 

Lyf. Help all, Eumenes^ Help, I cannot hold him* 

A/ex. Ha, ha, ha, I ftiall dye with laughter. 
Varmenio.^ Qytus^ doft thou lie yon fellow? 
That ragged Souldier, that poor tatterid Grgjck ? 
See how he puts to flight the gandy Iterfimt^ \ e . . 
With nothing but a rufty Helmet on, throw which 
The grizly briftles of his pu(hing b«urd 
Drive 'em like Pikes,-— Ha, ha, iia. 

Veri. How wild he talks ? r .. \ 

Lj/. Yet warring in hte wiWneis. 

Alex. Sound, Sound, keep your Ranks dole, ay now they cotAe: \ 

the brave dinn, the noble claiA of Arms! .? -.*.-» ^ 
Charge, charge apace, and let the Vha/anx mo?e, ^ 

D^mj comes, — '^ ha! let me in, none ^dare \ 

To aojS my fury •, — — Phy lotas is unhors'd h^-^^Y^ '^^s Darius 

1 fee,rl know him by the fpatkling Plumes, . .,v 
, And his Qold Chiiriot drawn ^r. ten white Horfcs; .' 

But like a Tempeft thus Ipbug ippon him » ■* . 

He bleeds, with that laft blow I brought him down^ : 

He tumbles, take him, fnatch the Imperial Croivn. * ■' ■ ■ 

They fly, they fly, follow,'foUow, — -F/fiarw, ViSma^ 

Vifforia O let me fleep. 

Perd. Lets Raife him folily^and bear him to .ImBed. . / « C 

A/ex. Hold, the leaft motion gives me fudden death 5 ^W 

My vital Spirits are <juit parched,* burnt .up, ri -^ / 

And all my fmoky Entrails turn'd to Afties. - . ; 
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"" L>/:Whcnyou,th^brighteft Star that ^ver (hone 
Shall fet, it muft be Night with us. for ever. 

Aiex. Let me embrace you aE before 1 dye : 
Weep not, my dear Companions, the good Gods 
Shall iend you in my ftead a nobler Prince, 
One that fliall lead you forth with matchlefs Conduft. x . 

Lyf. Break not our hearts with fuch iinkiod Expreffions. 

Perd. We will not part With you, nor change for Miirs. 

Alex. Perdiccus^ tike ihis KwQ^ 
And fee me laid in the Temple of ' 
Jupiter Ammon^ 

Lyf. To whom does your dread Majefty. bequeath 
The Empire of the World ? \. ;^ 

A/ex. To him that is moft worrby. 

Perd. When will you, facred Sir, that we ^ould give 
To your great Memory thofe divine Honour$^^ / .. ^ 

Which fuch exalted Virtue does deferve? / 

Alex. When you are all moft happy, and in Peace* 

Your hands O Father, if I have difchargfd £R{/5'^ 

The duty of a Maato Empire bprn^ . * 

If by unwearied Toyl I have deferv'd ^ ; 

The vaft renown of thy Adopffed Son, 

Accept this Soul, which thou jiidft iirft iufpiie^ 

And with this ligh, thus gives thee hack again. [D//* ' 

Lyf. Eumenes^ cover the fall'n Majefty *^ 
\i there be Treafon, let us find it out : 
Lyfimacus ftands forth to lead you on. 
And fwears by the mofl: honoia'd dear Remaim, 
He will nottafte thofe Joys which Beauty brings, 
'Till we revenge the Greateft, Beft of King% 

. F1NI& 
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EPILOGUE to A/exaader ths Great. 

) 

WHAT e\e they mean^yet ought they to he curfi^ 
Who thisCenforwus Age did polijh firft : ^ 
Who the beft V ley ^ for onefoor Err our hlame^ 
As Prie/i againfi our Ladies Arts declaim^ 
And forgone Patch both Soul and Body damn. 
But what does more provoke the Affors rage 
(For we muftjhow the grievance of the Stage) 
Is; that our Women who adorn each Play^ 
Bred at our Coft^ become at length your Preyt 


While 
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i82«r when thefrc. mellowyjireigpt toym they f alii 
lou watch ^em bartanifquab, and let V/zr rejl ^ 
But with the firji youpg Downey ouf natch the Nejt. 
Pray leave theje poaching tricks^ UX^^ ^^ wfe^ 
E're we take out our Letters of Reprize. 
For we have vow'^dtojindafort of Toys 
Known to Black h'rierj^ a Tribe of chopping Boys : * 
If once they come^ thefl quickly jpoy I your f port ^ 
^There^s not one Lady will receive your Court ; 
But for the 7duth in Feticotes run wild^ 
With oh thearcheft IVagg, the f mete fi Child. 
The Painting Breaft^ white tiands^ and Lylly Feet 
Ko more fhail your paWd Tf)oughts with pleafure meet. 
1 he Woman in Boys Cloths^ alj Bay /hall be, # 
And never raife your .thoughts above the Kt^e. 
Well, if our Women knew howfdfeyou are. 
They woud ft ay here, and this new trouble f pare : 
Poor Souls, they think all Oof pel you relate. 
Charmed with the noife cffet fling an. Etlate: 
But when at laji your Appetites 'are full. 
And the tir'd Cupid grows, with aciwn, dull-, • 
rou'llfindfome trick to cut off the Entail, 
And /end ^etn back to us all worn andftale. 
Perhaps they'll find our Stage, while they have rang'i 
Tojfome vile canting Conventicle, Changed: 
Where, for the Sharks who once reforted there 
With there curU Wigs thatfented all the Air^ 
Thefl fee grave blockheads zoithfbort grease Hair. 
Green- Aporns, ft eeple hats and Collar- Bands s^ 
Dullfniv'ling Rogues that ring, not clap their hands. 
Where, for gay Punks that drew thefhtning Crowds 
And Miffes that in Vizard, laugh'd aloud:, 
^Thef I here young Sifters ftgh, fee Matrons old 
To their cbo/d Cheeks their pickPd Kercvers bold, 
Whofe Ze4ltoo, might perfnade in fpigpt tojou^ 
Our flying Angels^ to augment their Lrew : 
While f^Txingdon their H^o ftruts about em. 
And ne're a damning Critick dares to flout em. 
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